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LIFE OF THE AUTHOR. 



WILLIAM MESTON was born in the 
parifh of Midmar, in Aberdeenfliire, 
about the year 1688, and was defcended not 
of rich, but of honeft parents. His father 
was a blackfmith, and by his induftry labour- 
ed to give his iba- a liberal education, to pro- 
mote which the quicknefs of his parts greatly 
contributed. To the memory of this and his 
other parent, our author ere^ed a monu- 
ment, with a claflical epitaph, in the parifh 
churchyard of Midmar. He was bred at the 
- Marifchal College, where he made a very 
great proficiency in every branch of learning. 
After finifhing his ftudies at the Univerfity, 
he was elefted one of the Doftors of the 
High School of Aberdeen, in which depart- 
ment he continued for fome time. Some 
years after, the family of Marifchal, being in- 
formed .of his qualifications, took him under 
their patronage, and made choice of him as 
preceptor or governor to the prefent Earl, 
and his brother the late Marfhal Keith. In this 
charafter he acquitted himfelf to excellent 
purpoFe, as appears from the following cir-* 
cumftance. 
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A vacancy having happened, about the 
year 1714, in the office of profeflbr of phi- 
lofophy in the Marifchal College, he was, by 
the intereft of the Couhtefs of Marifchal, in- 
ftalled in that capacity, for the difcharge of 
Avhich he was every way qualified. This 
office he filled with applaufe, till the troubles 
broke out in Scotland iti the 1715, when, 
Jnoft unluckily for him, he thought proper to 
follow the fortunes of his iioble ratrons, who 
xttade him/ governor of Dufiottar Caftle. 

After the defeat at SherlfFmuif, he betook 
hhnrelf, xvith a few companions, to the hills, 
•where he Ikulked till the ail of indemnity was 
publilhed. During this time h^ compofed, 
for the entefrt^ifinlent of himfelf and his 
affpciiteS, feveral of Mothef Grim's Tales. 
• He was fteady and invariable in his prin- 
ciples, both civil and religious ; and neither 
the (hocks o( ^dverfity, nor the flattering 
profpe^ of profperity, could make him 
fwerve from his perfuafion. Had he com- 
plied with the forms required by the govern- 
ment, after matters were fettled in this couii- 
try, he might have been reponed to his office ; 
but that he difdained to do, and chofe rather 
to throw himfelf upon Providence, than aft 
a part coiitrary to his conviftion. 

While the late Countefs of Marifchal was 
alive, he refided moftly in her family, where 
he indulged his vein of pleafantry, to the en- 
tertainnuent of the company who paid their re- 

fpefts 
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f{>e£ls to her Ladyfliip : but upon her death 
he was left in a deftitute fituation. How he 
difpofed of himfelf immediately after, we have 
not with certainty learned ; but fome years 
afterwards he commenced an Academy at 
Elgin, in conjunftion with his brother Mr. 
Samuel Mefton, who was remarkably qualifi- 
ed for teaching the Greek language. Here 
he continued for feveral years, inftrufting 
young gentlemen in all the branches of learn- 
ing taught at the Univerfities, whither the 
flower of the youth of the northern counties 
reforted to him from all quarters. By the 
advantages arifmg from his boarding, in a 
country where provifions were cheap, and the 
fees paid him for teaching, he acquired a 
pretty comfortable living : but economy was 
none of his talent ; f<n he entertained a mod: 
perfeft contempt for money. His friend, his 
bottle, and his book, were his fole enjoy- 
ments. 

The Academy at Elgin beginning to lan- 
gui(h, he removed to TurrefF, a little village 
on the north-weft confines of Aberdeen (hire. 
He had been invited thither by the late Coun- 
tefs of Errol, to whom he was well known, 
and to whofe munificence on many occafions 
he was greatly indebted. JBy her generofity, 
he poffeffed the family lodging in that village 
rent-free, and had many prefents fent him by 
orders of that noble perfonage. 

Here his Academy continued to flourifli 

as- for 
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for feveral years, till an unlucky accident-' 
happened, which had like to have become a \ 
very ferious affair. There is a fine extenfive '\ 
valley or meadow to the fouth of the village^, 
whereon the ftudcnts were accuftomed td 
divert themfelves at fliuttlecock or cricket. 
A diflFerence having arifen between two of' 
the young gentlemen, Mr. Gordon of Embtt 
and Mr. John Grant of Denlugas, about the 
game, Mr. Grant (tabbed Mr. Gordon with; 
a couteau. The wounded gentleman fell,- 
and the other run oft'. The former was car* 
ried home, and a furgeon called, fuch as' 
<:ould be found in the place. The wound 
was probed, which, from the quantity of 
blood that had iffued from it, had a very dif- \ 
mal appearance, but was at laft found not to{ 
be very deep. Luckily, the weapon had, 
flanted on a rib, which prevented it from pe- 
netrating the v'ljcera. The beft phyficians in . 
the country were called, and the youth cbn- 
tinued in a very doubtful way for fome weeks, 
during which time thecther kept himfelf con- 
c^led, being apprehenfive of the confe- 
quences. At length, however, the gentleman 
recovered ; but his arttagonift never returned 
to the Academy. 

This heroic gentleman came foon after to 
Edinburgh, wher^e he applied for fome time 
to the ftudy of the law ; but that profeffion 
not fuiting his aftive genius, he was recom- 
mended, in the ftrongeft terms by the late 

• General 
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^ General Gordtin of Auchiatoul, to Field 
MarOial Keith, ihtn ia tlic fcrvicc of JvtiirKr, 
who received him on his arrival at Pctcrf- 
burgh in the kindeft manner, and foon after 
appointed him one of his aides-du-camp. 
When the Marfhal left Rullia, hi: carried IJm 
along wiih him, and foon after his entering 
into the PrulGan fervice, he was early taken 
notice of by that Hero, and paded, under the 
eye of his great mafter, through all the mi- 
litary gradations. As he was poffeffed of un- 
common refolution, an aflive fpirit, and a 
hardy conftitution, he was promoted by the 
King of Pruilia to the rank of Major General, 
in which capacity he fjgnalized himfelf dur- 
ing the late war by many gallant and lUuftrioLis 
anions. Sometime before the conclufion of 
the peace he was made governor of Niefs, in 
Silefiay-in which charafter he died in 1764. 

But to return to the hiftory of our Author : 
though no reflexions could juilly ly agalnft 
Mr. Meston, on account of the unlucky 
/ incident above-mentioned, yet, feveral of the 
' parents of the young gentlemen under his 
tuition, apprehenfive of fuch fquabbles, with- 
drew their children from him ; and this put 
an end to the Academy at TurrefF. 

After this, Mr. Meston went to Mon- 

trofe, where he made an attempt of the like 

kind, but with indifferent fuccefs : this dif- 

* appointment was partly occafioned by the 

death of his brother and afliflant Mr, Samuel, 

which 
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which happened at this place. From thence « 
he removed to Penh, where he employed hii 
talents in the fame maimer ; but was iboa 
after received into the family of Mr. Oliphanf 
of Gafk, in quality of preceptor to his chil- 
dren. Here he continued for feveral years,' 
till, falling into a declining ftate of healthy- 
ht repaired to Peterhead to take the beaefu 
of the mineral waters. 

During hi§ abode in that town, he was 
chiefly fupported by the bounty of the late'] 
Countefs of Errol, who not only fent him 
many of the neceflfaries of life, but the whoJe : 
implements for furnifliing a room, befides 
pecuniary prefents. From hence he went to 
Aberdeen, where he was taken care of by , 
fome of his relations, till he was attacked 
with that languifhing diftemper of which he 
died, in Spring 1745. He was buried in the 
Spittal Churchyard of Old Aberdeen, in a 
private manner ; nor is his grave diflinguifh- 
ed either by a ftone or infcription^ notwith- 
{landing he had compofed many ingenious 
epitaphs for others. 

He was one of the beft claffical fcholars 
of his time ; nor was he a contemptible 
philofoper and mathematician. Befides his 
other extraordinary talents, he was pofleffed 
of an uncommon fund of wit and humour, in 
the. timing of which he had a peculiar art. 
Thefe fhone in their fulled luftre when over 
his bottle^ to which he feldom had any re« 

luftance* 
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ludafice. On thefe occafions^ it wab im- 
poflible for the mon: phlegmatic difpofition to 
cOAtitiue fiv^ minutes in company with him, 
' witbout being ready to fplit his fides* His 
I jokes were always apropos^ and he had a 
' fhigulat knack in telling a ftory.— Satire 
was his natural weapon, which was very 
poignant^ and in which he (ludied chiefly to 
imitate Butler, whofe caft of mind was very 
fimilar to his« Several pieces of the humorous 
kind were found among his paper's after his 
death, and others were copied by fome of his 
friends in his lifetime ; but as thefe feem to 
have been didated by his mufe from a fpirit 
of acrimony, moft of them were thought too 
perfonal, many too fevere, and others too 
indelicate to bear publication. 

The following Poems were firft publiflied 
in detached pieces as they were wrote, no 
doubt, with a view to fupply the Author's 
neceffary occafions. The Knight appears to 
be the firft put to the prefs, in 1723. After 
that it underwent feveral correftions, and a 
fecond edition was printed at London. — The 
firft Decade of Mother Grim's Tales after- 
•wards came abroad ; and then the fecond, by 
Jodocus her grandfon. Both thefe under- 
went feveral itnpreffions. Some years after, 
the piece entitled Mob contra Mob was print- 
ed, and that recently after the riot, which \i 
the fubjeft of it, happened. '1 he whole, 
however, was never before collefted into one 

volume, 
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volumei nor publiflied in an uniform manner* 
In this edition many miftakes have been re^* * 
fied, and many blunders cor reded, M^hich bad : 
crept into the former publications, occafioned 
chiefly by the Author's being at a diftance 
from the prefs. They are claiTed in the order'^ 
in which they feem to have been wrote^ vhich 
can only be difcovered by the different periods 
of their e^rlieft publications. ] 
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TO SO ME BO DT. 

DEDICATIONS and Prefaces arc as 
ferviceable to authors as pages and 
footmen are to ladies, to go before them with 
a compliment of their own making, intimat- 
iapr a defigned vifit, and to pave the way for 
a fuitable reception. 

An author, who pops into the world with- 
out them, looks as blunt as a poor fuppli- 
cant, who wanting one to introduce him, is 
obliged to knock gently at the gate, give in 
his petition (which contains all he has to fay) 
-with his own hand, without fpeaking one 
word about his errand, and ftand waiting, 
perhaps trembling and ftarving, till his paper 
be read, approved, or rejefted, the laft and 
*worft of which is frequently his lot ; becaufe 
he came without a recommendation. 

As thefe wear the liveries of thofe they 
ferve, are a part of their retinue, and make 
them look big in the eyes of the world, and 
to pafs for quality with the croud, becaufe 
they are fo well attended ; juft fo is it with 
Dedications and Prefaces with refpeft to 
authors : they wear their liveries, fpeak their 
language, magnify their performance^, and 
by filling up feveral pages, which without 
them, would have been wafte or wanting^ 
make them look big, which is enough to re- 
commend them to the croud, who are more 
taken with quantity than quality, and value 
le^ures and lucubrations more for the fize 
than the SeoSe. Ttvcfe 
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Thefe confiderations. Sir, made me rc»! 
folve not to appear in the world, without^ 
thefe neceffary ufiiers ; and then I was. ^afih; 
determined to make my addrefs to yourfetfyj 
for twenty good reafons I could eafily bring:- 
but, not to be tedious, I fhall confine myfelf 
to one for all, and that is, becaufe I could 
not poflibly get by you. 

Following the ftrain of modern dedica- 
tions, I could with great eafe expatiate oU 
the antiquity, learning, and valour of yoai 
illuftrious anceftors, and fhew how fervic^ 
able they have been to church and (late, ho« 
eminent on the bench, wife in council, anX 
bold in the field ; how great promoters anX 
eiicouragers of virtue, learning, and loyalty i 
and then, by an eafy gradation, I coul^ 
tranfmit to you all their perfedions, without^ 
allowing you to inherit one grain of theil 
foibles, or moft diminutive imperftdions* 
I could, by a juft comparifon, prefer you tp 
Maecenas and Auguftus, and tell the world 
no more than what it knew before, that yoa 
never fufFered a bright genius to languifh for 
want of fuitable encouragement. 

But becaiufe this would offend your mo- 
defty, and might by fome (though very vm- 
juftly) be reckoned a piece of flattery, I 
ihall not infift on it ; and, without troubling 
you more, I prefent you with the following 
performances, and fubfcribe myfelf. 

Tour mfift huwW^ ii?r yant, 

QUIDAMr 



« 



*^ 



il I '.Hi 



C( 

n 
n 

Vi 



rREFACE. 

11 O0KS «e like &ce8 ; there are few 
Ij which tpleafe not Ibme, and rarely one 
wXfllsaJks all who look on it. 

Xhofe whom -fome admire for beauties^ 
may reft contented if they paTs for tolerable^ 
aiulace not-branded for detormity by others* 
F^eei, .diilhes, and books, reliih according ta 
de sytpetite and tafte of tfaofe who ufe theou 
Some are charmed with a cbearful gay air : 
Ibme with a ibrene, fedate^ and perhaps, 
adlere look. Some lore fweet, and others 
Aarp fauces. There are who love pan^yric ; 
ind nothing goes fo well down with many as 
fedre. 

For an author to expeft to pleafe all equal- 
\j^ would be as vidiculous, as for a cook to 
pretmd he could drefs up one difli that would 
equally pleafe all palates. The common pro* 
^rb holds true ; * One man's meat is another 
' man's poifbn.' 

AH readers exped in(lru£tion or pleafure; 
and I believe, all authors have thefe in their 
view, without which, it were in vain to ex- 
peGt that the world fhould approve their pro- 
duftions. 

That the reader comes (hort of his ex* 
peftation, is as oft owing to his prejudice, 
want of tafte, too critical humour, and a 
wild notion of expe£dng perfe£Hon in any 
human work, as to the infufficiency of his 
author. b Since 
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Since ballad-wtiters and Grubftreet authoii 
find buyers, and men love thdt money better 
than to part with it, except for profit of 
pleafure, it feems to be evident, that the 
jneaneft authors attain the great end of pleaC» 
ing and entertaining, at lead the meaner 
capacities, who probably make the greateft 
part of mankind* 

• That the bed poets have not only propo& 
ed, but arived at this end, will (I believe)be 
denied by few. We have the fuffrage of Ho*- 
race for it, who was no contemptible Judge.' 

. Trojani belli icriptorcin, maxime Lolli, 
Pom ta declamas Romx, Prasndfte rdegi : 
Qui, quid fit pulchrum, quid turpe, quid utile, quid non, 
Re^na ct melius Chryfippo et Crantore dicit. 

The difplaying virtue in its natural beauty 
and genuine charms, and expofing vice in 
its proper colours and hideous ihape, and 
fetting both in their true light, is certainly 
a very rational method of reforming the 
world, and probably more fuccefsful than 
rigid laws and penalties, and (launch pre- 
cepts ; efpecially, when illuilrated with pat- 
terns and examples. 

Both thefe the poets have done, with great 
advantage ; the firft in their epics, and the 
fecond in their fatires. 

And fince the follies of mankind are to be 
encountered, as well as their groffer vices, 
. they have not been deficient nor unfuccefsful 
in this, but have fhewed themfelves both 
wife and lucky, in combating thefe with the 
proper weapons of burMque and ridicule. 

I have frequently obferved young people 

jetted 
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jelled and laughed out of their fooleriet, who 
were deaf tareafon, and proof againft threat- 
ening and correfUon : and I know no reafon 
vfay the fame method, well managed, Ihould 
Bot produce the like effect in people of more 
advanced age. It would be ridiculous, and 
a plain mark of indifcretion, to attack the 
Angular and diftinguiftiing fopperies of bi- 
gots, with the heavy armour of fyllogifnis, 
and citations from antiquity. There are hy- 
pocondriac difeafes, that mud be cured with 
laughing and good humour, not with ex* 
poitulating and fyllogizing. 

When knight-errantry was become epidemi- 
cal, Don Quixote muft apply the proper cure. 
When the gravity of preaching came to 
fuffer by the imprudence, ' pedantry, and bad 
management of the holders forth, it was time 
to write the grounds and occafion of the con- 
tempt of the clergy ; and it may be the fame 
caufe gave birth to the Prefbyterian Elo- 
quence. 

If men will be ridiculous, why (hould they 
deny the world the freedom of laughing at 
them ? And if deaf to reafon, what other 
method remains but ridicule ? 

Mr. Butler excels in this way, in his im- 
mortal Hudibras ; whom it can be no greater 
crime to imitate, (though it is in vain to ex- 
pe& to come up to the pattern) than it was in 
Virgil to copy after Homer, and our modern 
poets to propofe the ancients for their ex- 
ample. 

CONTENTS. 
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THE 

KNIGHT OF THE KIRK: 



OR* THS 



ECCLESIASTICAL ADVENTURES 



O F 



Sir yohn Presbyter. 



INTRODUCTION. 

COME on thou Mufe, who only dwells^ 
In heads where there are empty cells. 
Who once made Zachariab Boyd^ 
And other bards of brains as void, 
When thou led up the dance, to follow, 
Maugre the Nine and God AfoUo^ 
Soariiig in high Pindaric Stanzas 
Above Gonfaks and his Ganzas, 
Up to the moon when (he was full. 
And when they had an empty fkull. 
Thou rattling, rhtming, raving gypHe, 
Infpire me now till I be tipfie, 
Not with thy Heliconian water. 
But liquor that will make me clatter : 
For all our niceft criticks think. 
Good rhime's the produd of good drink. 
Nor can the v^ater of ParnaffUsi 
With wit enliven flupid aifes. 
Like a full glafs of forty-nine, 

A Which 
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Which clears the wit and makes it fliinc, 
And 18 found better ten to one, 
Than all the fprings of Helicon, 
To warm the brain and clear the head. 
And make a Poem run with fpeed. 

Help mc to fcnfe and. to a crambo ; 
Thou know'ft good Latin Hill is atnboy 
Tho' many of our Readers think 
The rhime is good if it but clink ; 
For as a (hip, when under fail, 
Is manag'd by the helm her tail, 
Juft fo the rudder of a verfe. 
Is the laft fyllab in its a-— e. 
Which makes fome for a clink difpenfe, 
With want of thought, and want of fcnfe. 
And rather than abufe the metre. 
Fall out with truth, and even maltreat her ; 
And yet it's fure, that rhime and rcafon 
May meet together without treafon, 
Again ft ^poilo or the Mufes ; 
He wants the laft who this refufes. 
Tho' like 9 (iftcr and a brother. 
The one oftimes fupplies the other, 
Yet are they not fo near in kin. 
But they may marry without fin. 

But left thou think me over greedy, 
Like fupplicants who are moft needy. 
Put in thy hand in either facket, ' 
Give rhime or reafon I will take it. 
Gramercie, madam ; now I fee, 
That you excel in charity, 
Of both you've lent me a fmall fhare. 
Hey ! then I'll to Parnajfus fare ; 
For once the rhiming trade I'll try, 
Since I muft eitlier rhime or dy : 
Come buy my Epich^ I aflure you. 
Of fpleen and vapours it will cure you. 
An epick, fay you ? That's too vain 9 
Yea Sir I mock a lower ftraln. 
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I Sing the man, read it who lifty 
A hero true as ever pift. 
From Ronut who to Gauva travel'd. 
Through dub and mire where he was graTcPd, 
Much tofs'd and toil'd ere he <:ame at her. 
And fuffered much by land and water. 
Bearing his luggage and his lumber^ 
Which did his fhouldert (adly cumber, 
In a pockmanteau or a waUet, 
I think a knapfack we may caU it» 
Which was made of an otter's (kin. 
And was ftuflPd with odd things within : 
Becaufe the otter is a creature, 
You know, of an amphibious nature. 
This made me choofe her fur, to bear 
In it his heterogeneous geer : 
How afterward he came to Britain^ 
In Canto fecond we (hall treat on« 
And tell you how his roving roytters, ^ 

Demoliih'd many kirks and doyfters, 
'Where nought but ruins now appears. 
Of w)iat was built in many yesMrs. 

When to this city he had come, 
Fii ft he clapp'd down upon his bum ; 
And lifting up his hands he faid, 
O Jo've^ thou know'Il, that I am glad 
That 1 have got fafc o'er the Ferry, 
Why fliould I not be blyth and merry 
To fee this place ; for, God be thanked ! 
I^ere I (hall lye in a clean blan^Let, 
Tree from the Babylonifb vermin ; 
For fo my luck ftars determine. 
And end my tolling and my trudging ; 
Then he polTcfsM his landlord's lodging, 
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4 THE KNIGHT. 

And out of doors he turn d his mers-fliip^ 
Becaufe forefooth he was a bifhop ; 
For you muil know, our valiant Knight ^ 
^Gainft bifhops bore a deadly fpight ; 
That Hmbs oi \Anttchrlfl they are. 
Is taught by Sir yohn Prrjhyter^ 
This is our mighty hero's name, 
Recorded in the books of fame ; 
Yft tho' we call him Jack or John^ 
Or fometimea Prejbyter alone, 
It 1$ no matter ; for I ween 
The reader will know whom wc mean, 
Let him be Prejbyter or Jack^ 
Or yohn to make our vetfe to clack. 
Lately when all things he confounded* 
He julUy got the name of Roundhead g 
Because he wore no hair nor wig, ^ 
And fometimes he is called Whig, 

Now fince you have our hero's name, 
Our epic poem (hould be lame, 
Unlefs his pedigre;ie we trace. 
And tell whence he derives his race ; 
Without the help of divination, 
'Tis hard to tell his generation ; 
For as it happens in old dates, 
Which have outlivMour common datesj 
The longer time they have endured, 
Their origin is more obfciired, 
And if yDu trace their births and asras. 
You'll meet with nothing but chiroseras. 
Yet fome of them have been fo vain. 
As all anceftors to difdain, 
£xcept our common mother Earthy 
To which alone they ow'd their birth. 
As if like mufhroms they had fprung. 
From heaps of rotten earth and dung ; 
For trace the old and young, you'll (llll 
Find, that they meet on the dunghill.- 
So fome alledge our doughty Knight 
Was come of chaos and old night, 
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THE KNIGHT. S 

'roving that he came from that border ; 
^caufe he hates all form and order. 

And fome who do not ipuch adiQire hiiD^ { 
»ay he's defcended from jibiramf 
\o like in body and in mlnd» 
That pone but fools can doubt his kind. 

Cou'd we believe himfelf, he'll tell us, 
ie is one of th* Apojlles feUows, 
¥ith whom he did fit cheek for jowl, 
Vnd voted when they made their Poll, 
\s naember of their firft Aflembly, 
Vbich makes him be with them £o homely. 
-Ic'll not call any of them Saint, 
Jnlefs they'd take the Covenant ; 
3ut this is what few will allow him, 
^or the Apnjllet never knew him. 
Then (as fome fay), Dutch dames bring fa. 
\. child, and mender at one birth, 
Some think he is by generation, 
I"*he Souterkin of Reformatlonr^ 
And that he had thir nurfes three, 
S edition f Pride ^ Hypocrtfie, 

It is believ'd the fatal iifters. 
Who of the threed of life arc twiftcrs, • 
Oave him this weird, that he fhould be 
A conftant foe to Monarchies 
And fhould engage the ftubbom faints, 
3y folemn Leagues and Covenants^ 
To carry on their reformation, 
"With fire, and fword, and defolation ; ^ x 

And to a block their Monarch bring. 
To make him there a glorious King : 
And well you kno«v, that this predi6^ion 
ID id prove a true one, and no fifiion. 

A warrior he was full wight, 
A rambling, randy, errant Knight, 
I nur'd to tumults, mobs, andmauUngs, 
To fighting, blood, and wounds, and brawlings. 
Which pleas'd him, fo his very life 
And health depended upon ftrife. 
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3 THE KNIGHT. 

As braved foldiers are feen, 
In time of war to look moft keeoy 
Who hang their head and (koop their (Viout» 
When peace comes in, and war goes out ; 
Or as fome herbs that love the fhade. 
But in the fun-(hine dw or fade ; 
Or as the owl that hates the light, 
And only feems to live ii> night : 
Juft fo, Sir John in ti*ne of war, 
Appeared like a blazirvj^ Itar, 
But languifhed with fore difeafe^ 
And droopM in times of peace and eafe. 
No wonder then, if ftill he hates 
All peaceful and well order'd ftates ; 
Yor to his glory, or 1ms fliame. 
He cannot live but in a ftame. 
He's ftill refolvM, w1iat€*er betide him. 
That none fhall live in peace befide him. 

To fighting being fo iiYcllin'd, 
Ere wedefcend to view his mind^ 
^Tis not amifs, that firft we fcan, 
Thefcabbardof his outward man. 
And briefly let our reader fee. 
How he was armed cap^a-ffe. 

He bad no head-piecCf thi& I grant ; 
But his thick fkuU fupplied the want ; 
80 fortified in every part, 
1 mean by nature, not by art, 
It would have coft a world of pains, 
For any man to rezfcfe his brains : 
On it you might threft wfieat or barley, 
Or tread the grape ere he cry'd parley. 
Or Culroff girdles on k hamtfier, 
Before you made him rceldr ftammer, 
Yet had it crevifes aad chitvks. 
As wi fell of our criticks think s^ 
Occafion'd by the heat wit-hiw. 
Which afmoft rent the outward fkin j 
Upon the fides of it he bears 
Two centry boxee called cars, 
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THE KNIGHT. 

Wh^ch furniOiM him with infurmatioii 
Of fcandaUy plots and fornication ; 
Beneath the frontifpicce there h'cs, 
A pair of very watchful fpie8» 
Who can difcovcr at a dillancc, 
When fiibjecls ought to make rcfiftance 
Againll their princts, -and furetel 
The proper minute to rebth 
When Prtfbyter /hould found th* alarm, 
Againil the church and {late Co arm; 
Ai»d watch-word give wiih fough and tone, 
^he ftvord of the JLord and Gideon. 

In his broad hat, inliead of feather, 
T'hc league and covenant together 
lie tied, and under hat-band (licked, 
And wore them hke a burgefs-tickci. 

A vizard majk he wort of brafs, 
Which from l»is foes preft-rv'd his tacr ; 
lie had a iioublet made of buff. 
Was cudgfl, fword, and reafon proi.f ; 
A waiilcoat under thi&, within, 
I^inM with a falamander's fkin ; 
And then be had for a funout, 
Becaufe he was as wife as flout, 
A long gray cloak well lin'd with freeze. 
That hang down lower than his knees ; 
Perhaps by guefiing you'll difcover, , 
The thing that cloaks ^fi ufe to cover. 

A pair of gauntlet gloves he had. 
For boxing, and for preaching made. 
With which he dealt his deadly blo^'f. 
And thump'd the pulpit and his foes ; 
Well vers'd he was in both thefe trades, 
Of handling texts and rufly blades ; 
In both he had fuch matcblefs fkill. 
With either he could wound or kill» 
And many ahead had got contufions, 
13 y both thefe weapons in confufions ; 
For when he kill'd not with the word^ 
He 4''d it with the powerful fwordy 



Aod 



8 THE KNIGHT 

And made his enemies perplex'd, » 

Either. with awful fword or text. 

He was content to fight his foes. 

Either with paraphrafe or blows ; ' 

And if the one did not fucceed, 

The other knock'd them in thenead. 

J3ut farlefs vidl'ry he had got 

By texts, than blows a.id mufket-fliot ; 

For, like the wight with the tame pidgeon, 

Hecudgcl'dmen into religion, 

Altho' all virtue ought to be. 

Of choice, and not ucccflitie ; 

For profelytes brought o'er by force, 

Inftead of better, iHll turn wovu; ; 

And 'tis in vain, to tliink oppreflion 

Can converts make, fave in poficlFioji. 

For' there isfomethfng in our mind. 

Which can with reafon be inclin'd, 

And gentle means ; but open force, 

Will make it ftifFer ftill, and worfe. 

'Tis proper now, that we (hould come. 
To caflcet of our hero's bum ; 
And with elaborated fpeeches. 
Endeavour to defcribc his breeches. 

Breeches you know, for antient race. 
Of all our cloathing takt^ the place, 
As being firfl in Eden made, 
The prentice-fey of taylor trade : 
Qood reafon then we have to put on 
Our breeches firft, before we buttoo 
Our upper clothes,' for as you fee 
They juftly claim precedency. ■ 

It is a Catholic opinion. 
That they're the emblem of dominion. 
Which frequently occafions ftrife 
Betwixt the hufband and the wife. 
Who, when fhe fcratches,' fcolds and (hricks, 
*Tis ftill that ftie may wear the breeks ; 
Tho' breeches firft, we muft confefs, ' 

Wtre made to fcreen our nakednefsi 

An 



THE KNIGHT. 

And were defign'd to hide our (haine» 

And cover what I wiU ifot name : 

Yet after-ages have difcover^d. 

That honour's by our br<;cchc8 ccver'd. 

Honour that nice and ticklifh thing, 

Which in a liero's breafl flioald reign. 

Like a comptroller, or di6tator, 

Or, if you pleafe a moderator. 

And fcbrns to lie in any bed. 

That is not warmed with blood-fked ; 

Yet all our modem authors jump 

Id this, that (he dwells in the rump ; 

for kick a man but in the breech, 

His honour there you're fure to rean:h. 

And wound the fame with more difgrace, 

Xhan when you knock him on the face ; 

Hence we obferve, that (he does dwell 

Near the Os facrum in a cell. 

So fhame from honour lives not far. 

You fee thefe two dear neighbours are, 

And when you mifs the one, be fure 

You're not far from the other's door ; 

And as at Romf^ for an example, 

No man could enter Honour's temple, 

"Who pad not firft through Virtue's church. 

So they muft ftill lie in the lurch, 

"Who feek for Honour's houfe and Fame, 

And pafs not by the gates of Shame. 

If Honour's houfe you leave behind, 

The manor-houfe of Shame you'll find ; 

Then to the everlafting fame 

Of breeches, as they hide our fhame. 

And fence and fortify the dock, 

So Honour wears them for a frock ; 

In thefe, fince fo much virtue lies, 

No male or female will defpife 

Our learned and our pointed fpeeches, 

Upon the worth and praife of breeches, 

Which lodge, to their great reputation, 

"Fit members for our generation. 
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ao THE KNIGHT. 

Our Knighi did ufe theoi long and widcy 
Becaufe he had much fhame to hide, 
But had been fo oft on his a — e. 
And foundly jerked, one could fcarce 
Difcern one hand-breath of die thatching 
Of's buttocks that was free of patching, 
So clouted o'er with black and blue^ 
And rags of every other hue ; 
That by his breeches you'd midake him. 
And for a Merry Andrtnv take him. 

1l\\^ proverb fays, that he (hould fpeak 
Few words who has a riven breek, 
If fo, our Knight (hould dill be dnmb 
When he thinks on the flough of rum. 

Above his hofe he wor^ gramafbes, 
Becaufe thro' thick and thin he plaihes ; 
And for a crampet to his (lumps. 
He wore a pair of hobnaii'd pumps, 
Which were contriv'd and nicely made, 
On crown'd and mitr'd heads to tread. 

Many who ufe the riding trade^ 
One fpur, you know, have only had, 
Which was the cafe of Hudibras ; 
But when our Knighi does nu>unt his afsf 
Semblief 1 think, the beaA they call ; 
'Tis known he wears no ipvtr at all, 
I mean on heel ; nor is there need, 
Becaufe he has them in bis head; 
And all our readers know right well. 
One fpur in head's worth two on heel. 

Two fwords he4iad of metal keen^ 
Which at bones breaking oft had been ; 
He was a Bully and a bragger^ 
And therefore fought with/word and dagger ; 
One was a little fp'ritual dudgcoi>> 
Which many a time had left its lodging, 
W^hen he inclin'd to deal his blows, 
An".<^ng all thofe he thought his foes. 
It was a very bloody blade. 
And not long fince two edges had ; 
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THE KNIGHT. p 

When one of thefe did flap the Spirit, 
The other ftill did dhfinherit. 
With this he (lafh'd both foul and fortune, 
A pa (lime which our Knight did fport in ; 
But lately our wife men and fages, 
I'houj^ht fit to blunt one of its edges, 
Knowing that fools will play their tricks, 
1 f you allow them chopping (licks : 
Therefore they did with great fagacity, 
Deprive the blade of one capacity ; 
And fince that time few think this fword 
Of PreJbyUr is worth a turd ; 
For all the dintfi of this blade are but 
Feeklefs, fince blunted by Lord Tarlai^ 
.Which rtYakes him rather chufe to run 
T' his carnal weapon*, fword and gun^ 
Which ferve him more in time of need. 
Than this dull rufty thing of lead. 

Fire arms he had io fuch great plenty, 
W^ith one difcharge he could^kill twenty ; 
Yea, fome alHrm that he had got 
The famous cxrcukry (hot. 
Of trumpets, drums, and eke hautboys. 

And every thing that raifcs noife, 

Great (lore he had ; 'tis faid by fome, 

Me turn'd the pulpit to a dmrn^ 

I mean a " drum etc fefiaflicky 

*« Beat with his {\^ infteadof a ftick.'* 
Thus was he armed and accoutr'd, 

So well equipt as to the outward 

Appearance, that, from top to toe. 

He leem'd a very dreadful foe. 

Then next in order we mutt gamifh. 

His mind with all the proper hamefa, . 

And briefly lay down in a plan. 

The fabrick of his inward man. 
Of learning and of wit he had 

Ju(l fo much as did fuit his trade ; 

With more he would not fa(h his head. 

Nor flulPt with what he did not need ; 

He 
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He was contenteJ with his (hare, -^ 
It fcrv'd himfelf, he'd nope to fpare ; 
And as of outward wealth *<is kent. 
They have'enoogh who are content ; 
So had our Knight of inward (lore 
Enough, for he defir'd no more. 

Head knowledge is acquired with pain, 
And toilfome labour of the brain ; 
And learning is a tender feed, 
That will not thrive in *v'ry head : 
It needs fuch care and toil to plant it. 
Our Knight did rather chufe to want it. 
Than put himfelf to fo much trouble. 
To purchafe what he thought a bubble ; 
And therefore he made other (hifts 
To ferve himfelf with cheaper gifts. 

Thefe gifts, as he recti vM them freely. 
So, good or bad, he prf/M ihera highly, 
Tho' miferably crackM and broken. 
Yet fince begot then m a rokcn, 
He had more manners than to view them 
With nicety, but he would (hew them 
To other men ; for lie was loth 
To look a giv'n horfe in the mouth. 

For languages, it is well known, ' 
That if you but except his own. 
All others equally he knew. 
As well the antient as the new, 
And could with as great promptnefs fpeak 
The Hehnw as the vulgar Greek, 
The Syrtac and the Chaldaic^ 
And all that's fpoke by ^rieft or laick ; 
Chintfe^ Arahkh^ and Sclavonick ; 
And dialers of the Teutonick ; 
Tkc H'teroglyphtcks and the Gothici, 
And C%ar of Mu/co't Bibliotheck, 
He could explain with as great eafe 
And promptnefs as the Japanefe^ 
And all the other tongues of Babd, 
With equal knowledge he could gabble. 
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*^o Latin he bore no good will, 
\\ And therefore had of it fmall (kill ; 
JLaitnf the language of the ^fofif 
.That's mumbrd o'er by fiopi/h prieft. 
When he's intent upon his noafleSy 
And which is taught by pedant aiFes* 
Who tie our tongues to rule and fcnfc, 
And with fyntax will not difpebfe, 
Which none can know unlefs he ftudy 
The c/afftc authors which are muddy, 
Thefe corrupt, Heatb^nl/b, Pagan fonntaias, 
That run among the rugged mountains, 
'Where learning lies in drumbled water, 
So deep, our Knight could ne'er come at her, 
Tho' drumbled water's beft to fifli in. 
Yet fince thefe ftreams are kept by Prtfiian^ 
To whom he is a fpiteful foe, 
lie fcoms in them to dip his toe: 

In thefe our Hero only looks 

For Latin names to EngR/b books. * 

An enemy he is to Grammar^ 
The forge in which our fpeech wc hammer. 

And drefs and furbifb up our words. 

And polifh them like blades of/wordtf 

"ifi which the criticf blow the bellows, 

A fet of fupercilious fellows, 

Whofe only talent lies in prying. 

And every little blemlih fpying. 

In findiilg fault with that or this. 

And fomething that is flill amifs. 

Tho' thefe ill-natur'd fairy elves. 

Have never made a line themfelves, 

Yet they drive On a fcurvy trade. 

Of cenfuring what others made : 

They love to fnarl, and bite and worry, % 

And authors hides like tanners curry. 

And then exped they Cbould be thanked, 

Tor picking holes in every blanket. 

Thck men were hated by the Knigbt, y 

B Some 

* JRotia/atrot Stbma/acrum^ t^Vt 
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Some think that he was in the right. 

He was a profound Politician^ 
A moft accomph'fh'd Rhetorician; 
A haberda/her of cramp words^ 
That hack'd and hew'd like rufty fwords. 
And batter'd all his hearers brainsy 
To underlland hfs lofty drains : 
Yea even vex'd them at the heart, 
'Ere they could reach his terms of art ; 
For every fentence he would prop^ 
With fome metonymie or trope. 
And would find in the plaineli ftory. 
Some ftrange furprifing allegory ; 
And where his author nought propofes, 
But plain fenfe he'd find a Meio/ts^ 
Sometimes a Parctfiopejis^ 
Skulking beneath a fimple thefis. 

Well could he piece a long oratioB, 
And (hape ic in the neweft falhion. 
Which is not valued for the ftrength 
Of argument, but for the length. 
Full well he knew the long ear'd croud^ 
Is pleafed moft with long and loud, 
Whofe judgment is not fo profound. 
As to dive deeper than the found : 
Give them x}^^fough^ they can difpenfe, 
With cither fcant or want of fenfe. 

Our Knighty whenever he did need them, 
Had got the way how forth to lead them. 
Not like tQ horfes by the nofe 
And mouth, as fome folk do fuppofe ; 
But he could make them turn or veer. 
And hap or wynd them by the ear. 
And with fome well wal'd interjefiions, 
^Could ftir them up to infurredions, . 
Whenever he beat on the drum. 
Of ear with (kilful Hah and Hum, 
Or founded in his rufty throat. 
Like trumpeter, a warlike note, 
Attended with a doleful groan^ 
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THE KNIGHT. 15 

Npt mach unlike the bagpipe's dron^ 
The mob to arms he out could call 

With, To your tent t^ JfraeU 

Another trick he had to catch them. 
For which the world cannot match hiRiy 
IBjr cutting out, and fliaping faces. 
Adapted to all times and placet ; 
For never man could put his Phyz* 
. iognomy in fhapes like his. 

In logic he knew etery trick, 
That has been taught by Burgerfdich^ 
And was well vers'd in all the ftories. 
Of Artftotli^s categories ; 
And adl the other ufeful chat. 

Of fubjed and of predicat : 

AU kinds of arguments he knew, 
J\.nd reafon he could well conftrue» 

By Entbymeme^ or Syiiogi/m, 

Sorites^ or Paralogtfmf 

Or by dilemma or induSion^ 

Of all he knew the right conftrudion. 

And could with nicety and rigour, 

Reduce them all to mode and figure, 

And then would bring the very cardof 

Confroverfia to Bocardo ; 

For his Conclufion never mifTes, 

Tho' not contained In Prgmi/fist 

As they ean overlook delufions 

In premifTes, who love conclufions, 
So, tho' his Major had fome fault, 
And Minor very oft did halt, 

S For minors are but minors ftill,* 
^nd may revock and change their will ;) 
From thefe, tho* one or botli did err, 
What pleas'd himfelf he could infer ; 
'Twas for his intereft, and therefore 
''Twas befl ; for that he's bound to care for ; 

B 2 And 

• This is a Fun, and fo is that of Augttflus, Fe£ilus cum etcarajfct 
monumentum ^atrUf <£rx/V Auguftus, Hoc iter e eji monutnenium p^tiis 
eolerc. Which is enough to prove that Punning is claiTical. 



1 6 THE KNIGHT. 

And would promote the good old caufe^ 
Which gives to fenfe and rcafon laws. 

By demon (Iration he could (hew, 
Each proportion falfe or true, 
And what is true, will keep its quarter. 
And never turn a bafe dcferttr. 
And (link o'er to the other fide, 
Or *twixt the two itfelf divide. 
Truth is an atom or a point 
Wliich never man could yet disjoint, 
And make two contradi^ions &are it ; 
For if you try to eik or pare it, 
Or to diffe^ it, or difpofe it, 
^Twixt contradidions you will lofe it ; 
For tho' this little thing we know. 
Can either lodge in yea or no : 
Yet *twixt thelc two it will not vary. 
Whenever they are found contrary. 
Nor like a tnmmer take it's poft. 
With either (ide that rules the roaft : 
It dwells not with thefe luck-warm finners, 
Who, for no fide, will lofe their dinners, 
But (hift about, and chufe the upper« 
Side, where they get the better fupper. 

He would make out this paradox 
By logic, that his friend John Knox 
And Andrew MelvH, could invent 
A better fcheme of Government 
Ecclefiadic, and far meeter 
For us, than either Paul or P^ter. 
He many a nice didindion knew. 
Betwixt the old kirk and the new. 
And could (hew in conftiiuenda 
EccUfia^ there might be fome menda^ 
Which after may be turned out, 
How foon the kirk is conflitute. 
Which ferves him in good dead, when he 
WitH ancient church cannot agree ; 
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As when St. Paul writes to the Romans ^^ 
That all their peers as well as commons 
Should fubje£i be to fupreme powers. 
That was for their times, not ht ours. 
In fubdance poor, in numbers few, 
A maughtlefs and unarmed crew, 
Thefc Chriftians were, Sir John would tell. 
Who were not ripe yet to rebell ; 
Were Paul ah've now he would tell us 
Another tale ; Go iOj brave fellows I 
ITou^re men enough^ out with yourfwordsj 
jind cut your King^s and Prince's cords 
In pieces ; Sreak their bonds a/under f 
And them of crowns and fceptres plunder. 
So tho' our hero contradidts 
Both law and gofpel with his tricks, 
No matter ; for you fee that this i^ 
A fine diftinAion that ne'er miffes. 
When 'tis applied by the Knight^ 
To prove that he's ftiU in the right. 

In metaphyiic quiddities, 
He vras as learnt d as De Vries^ 
A fubtle cobweb he could fpin. 
And make a me.taphyCTc gm. 
To catch the fmalleft entity, 
Tho* Ens Rationis it would be ; 

B 3 And 

* St. Paul^ writing to the Homarv, faith, Lft evtry foul he fub* 
je€l. to iht hl^er Pinuers^ &c. St. Paul wrote this in the infancy of 
the church ; there were but few Chriftians then, not many of them 
rich, or of ability, fo as they were not ripe for fuch a purpofe ; as 
if a man ihould write to fuch Chriftians as are under the Turk, in 
fubftance poor, in courage fdeble, in ftrength unarmed, in numbers 
few, and generally fubjokft to all kind of injuries, would he not 
write as St. Paul did ? So that the Apoftle did refpeft the men he 
-wrote to, and his words are not to be extended to the body or 
people, of a commonwealth or whole city. If St. Paul were alive, 
and faw wicked Kings reigning in chriftian commonwealths, St Paul 
'would fay, that he accounted no fuch for Kings ; he would forbid 
all men (peaking to them, and keeping them company ; he would 
leave them to their fubje&s. to be punlihed : neither would 
he bUme them, if they accounted none fuch longer for their Kings. 
SHcbananw dfjvrt r^Wi JP«^o> $6^ 5h 
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And keep it prifoner at will. 

Until our Knight^ by profound (kill. 

Had viewM the poor ^^ tliro' and thro*. 

And all its properties did know, 

Its parts, affedlions, and dimendons^ 

Relations, iifcs, and intentions. 

Its rank and order, and its caufe. 

Its ads and habits, cracks and flawg. 

In Ethics he had fo great fkill. 
He provM no action good nor ill 
In its owntiaturc ; but becaufe 
It jumps or jumps not with his laws. 
Self-love and profit he forefaw, 
WdiS prima morum regula ; 
And therefore, that was always bed, 
Which mod advanced his intereft. 

He much admir'd the Stoic fate, * 
But did tlicir other dodlrines hate. 
As antiquaty and out of fafhion, 
That meddled with his darling paflion ; 
He thought thc;m all a pack of fools. 
Who taught a ftory in their fchools. 
That virtue is its ovtn reward : 
Our Knight for no fuch virtue car'd ; 
For Godlinefs is bed with gain, 
Without that virtue is but vain, 
Tho* Socrati's and divine PlatOf 
He could convcrfe with, or (launch Catoi 
Ytt thofe who know him beft affure us, 
He loves to dine with Epicurus. 

Lying he thinks no fin, becaufe 
It is the life of the old caufe, 
Except when other men pra£life it ; 
For fain would he monopolize it, 
A:id had he not both lied and cheated^ 
AW his defigns had been defeated : 
For when he fought againft his Prince^ 
He fwore it was in his defence. 
And ilill maintain'd this arrant lie^ 

/ See J>/. Swiutfi Ex^fim o/th 39 Jrtidci, 
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Until he made his Sovereign die. 

And not long (ince, in his diftrefTeSi 
You know 10 whom he fent addrfjfes ^ 
Lying and fwearin^r that he h'k'd nim ; 
You know how after that he trick'd him. 

Nor thinks he drinking a great evil^ 
Secaufe it conies not from the devil. 
Por you will grant this is a truth. 
The devil drinks not to his drouth : 
He ne'er was drunk in all his life, 
*Bout this there's no debate nor llrifc ; 
Conform to befl divines opinions, 
Liquor is fcarce in his dominions. 
Our Knight can drink like other men, 
Provided Tories do not ken ; 
And at this trade he's turn'd fo keen, 

lie cares not much by whom he's leen. 
Fie can pull off a glafs oi brandy ^ 

When fweetned well with fugar-candy. 

Which makes our Knight with pleafurc take it, 

And nicely to the bottom (hake it. 

Before he want it, our Sir yohn 

Will take the brandy-wine alone ; 

A glafs or two of forty-nine, 

lie can pull off before he dine ; 

At night, before he difoblige you, 

A round half dozen he will pledge you ; 

Yea, he can drink a gQo^ fack-pofftt^ 

And glibly down his throat can tofs it. 

Tho' claret^s what he feldom ufes. 

Yet when it comes he ne'er refufcs, 

1 f burnt with cinnamon ^vAfugary 

To quafiF't about in hugger mugger. 

Of late, for want of better liquor. 

Of well made pinch he'll take zfnealer ; 

And if all other liquor fail, 

Before he want he will drink ale 

Or heer^ of which he'll take a bicker ^ 

Well muU'd with eggs to make it thicker. 
To t^ke the name of Cod in vain 

He 
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He thinks Is fin But then for gain 
To fwear, when he makes fomething of it, 
Is no fin, for it brings him profit. 
His own intereft to fecure. 
And good old Caufe, he can perjure, 
And frankly fwallow down all oaths, 
.. That bring him ehher/ood or cloathes. 

The Covenant he made and took it, 
Si Ace then you know how oft he's broke it ; 
By this he is obligM to purge 
The Englijh Church, and with his fcourge. 
Drive out her grave and learn«^d prelates. 
And plant her with his headilrong zealots. 
And banlfh thence her lAturgle ; 
Yet he thinks better let her be. 

Juftice he hated ; for he knew 
If ev'ry man fliould get his due. 
He'd get the dtvil to his thanks, 
For playing all his knavilh pranks. 
. For mercy, we can fay, our Hero 
Was not inferior to Nero ; 
For it was fore again ll his will, 
To fave men's lives when he could kill. 
Vfhtn fcaffolds reek'd with blood. Sir John 
Still faid, The work went lonn'Iy on,* 
And to advance the good old Caufe y 
He murdered men againll the laws % 

Of 

• At Glafgow, they caufed to be executed at the Market Crofs, 
upon OAober a8, 1645, Sir Philip Nilbet, and Alexander Ogilvie 
of Inverquharity, (whereof the firft was but lately come home 
from foreign parts, and the laft was but a boy orfcarce 18 years 
of age, lately come from the fchools). And upon that occaiion it 
was, that Mr David Dick faid. The -work goes bonnily on ; which 
pafied afterwards into a proverb.— Gv/i&m'j Mem. page i66. 

\ After the defeat of Montrofe*s army at Philiphaugh by David 
Lefly, Mofttr6fe*8 foot drew to a little hold, which they maintain*' 
ed, until Stuart the adjutant procured quarter for them from David 
J-efly ; whereupon they delivered up their arms, and came forth 
to a plain field as they were directed. But then did the Kitkmen 
quarrel, that quarter ihoukl be given to fuch wretches as tl^e^, 
Md dc^red it to be an a^ of moft fioiul impiety to fpare them ; 
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Of arms, after giving quarter. 

Which ne'er was doDt by Turi or Tartar. 

Xfong fince, before the procreation 
Of men by modern generation, 
'Twixt ma/e znd female was invented, 
With which we now rouft be contented ; 
There was a time, fo fays our Knight ^ 
And'fwears that he is in the nght. 
When things, were in the ftatc of nature,f 
And mother Eartbf that pregnant creature, 
Brought forth in ditches^ fens^ and hogsy 
Oreat fwarms of men as thick at frogs : 
iEqually aged, ftrong and wifcf 
!Exa^y of the felf-fame fize. 
Right fturdy louts, untoward clowns, 
Who us'd to knock each others crowns, 
Still jangling, wrangling, fcolding, huffing^ 
Wreftling, boxing, kicking, cuffing, 
Juft like that crop of murdering felbows. 
Who certainly defervM the gaUowt^ 
For knocks and blood, and wounds and deaths 
That fprung up from xht dragon^ s teeth, 
Whi^h Cadmus hzi fown in the fields, 
And grew ripe men with fpeart and ihields, 
[Helmets and lances, boots and fpurs, 
From thefe well ploughM and fruitful furs 
As thick, and in the felf-fame manner, 
As fir trees grow up in Glenianner ; 
And any perfon at firft fight wouM 
Acknowledge, that thev were a wight wood 

Of 

on which the army was let loofe upon them, and cut them all to 
pieces.— Girfi6r*fV Mem, page 1 6a. 

Some of thofe who fled, falling into the hands of the country 
people, were bafely murdered by thtm. Others who efcapcd 
them, and found feme pity in ihcm that had fo littlc,*being gather- 
ed together, were, by order of the rebel Lords, thrown headlong 
froni a high bridge, aiid the men, together with their wives and 
children, drowned in the river beneath ; and if any chanced to 
fwim towards the fide, they were beaten off with flicks and Oaves, 
and thruft down again into the water. — Sec Montrofts Hifcry^ 
Chap. 17. 

•f Sec Hobbe's Stute of Nature : alfg, his Tradl de Che* 
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Of warlike plants, as e'er was feea 
To grow fince that day on the green. 
But weafy of fnch ilrife and hatred, 
Refolv'd to get of nature's ftat^rid. 
And in a trice, (who could have thought it ?) 
But wit is bed when men have bought it, 
They all agree to chufe a ReSor^ 
A hoggsn-moggan Lord ProteSor. 
'Tis ft range to think how they did jump fo^ " 
Who did but *crft each other thump fo« 
But then, they made a ftipulation. 
Before they came to his creation. 
On which it was not fafe to venture. 
Before they had made this indeature. 
* To all and fundry be it kent, 

* By virtue of this inftniment, 

* Imprtmls, That we all agree, 

* That henceforth iVb// our King fhall be,^ 

* Who, from our foes is to defend us, 

* And with a watchful eye attend us, 

^ And keep us free from pit and gallows, 

* And all mifchief that may befal us : 

* From foreigners and roaring ruffians,^ 

* And wand'ring fturdy ragamuffians, 

* That travel up and down among us, 

* And would by theft or robb'ry wrong us, 

* And lay their gins and traps and trains out, 
*■ To catch us firft, then beat our brains out, 

* Or thruft their fwords into our paunches, 

* And play at old game with our weglfties, 

* Our wives, our daughters, or our doxies, 

* And fo endanger us with poxes. 

* Item, It is agreed and ended, 

* And by thir prefents condefcended, 

* That he fhall put in execution, 

* ( Or elfe they are not worth a fniflien ) ; 
« Such flatutefe, a6^s and laws, as we 

« Shall rnuke for our fecuritie, 

* Which, if he do, then we oblige usi 

* To be his true and faithful lieges, 
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And to (land by hiro, and affift hiniy 

Againfl all thofe who fhall refift hiaiy 

Atid rig him out to fight our battles. 

With our eftatesy and lands, and chatties ; 

Yea» dven venture life and limb. 

When he's for us, to fight for him ; 

But when we find that h^ has wrong'd us ; 

Or meddled with what did belong t' m : 

We'll .run back to the Stale of Nature, . 

And make him know he is our creature 

Originally, fince all power is 

In us the people, which moft fure iSf 

We'll reaffume our natural nght, 

And kick him out by ilight of might. 

l^his is by mutual corffent, 

The origin of government. 

By which 'tis plain, all Princes barter 

For crowns, and hM them by this charter ; 

For among us the fons-of earth. 

No one could be a K ing by birth : 

All independent were and free. 

In Pre/by tertan parity : 

For wit or valour, no one brother 
Was preferable to anothet ; 

All had to all things equal right. 

There was no law but (light or might. 

By thefe firft principles, felf-love 

And intereft, all things then did move : 

Bntthen, "(becaufe, as wife men fay, 

Where all command^ none can 9hey ; ) 

We yielded our true power inherent 

Of government, to our vicegerent 

The King, who ft ill is anfwerable. 

To th' origin of powjer, the Rabble ; 

And being our repofitory 

Of power, when we find him mifcarry 

In government, then we can leave him. 

And ftrip him of that power we gave him, 

And in fome better hand can lodge it. 

And make him (horter, if he grudge it. 

By 
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* By all the head, fince he abus'd it, 

* And to its owners then refus'd it,' 
* Hereditary right, rroera^ 

* To fceptres is a mere chimsera, 

* Invented firft by fools or knaves, 

* Or flatterers, to make men (laves, 

* Bnt none of us fo little fenfe has, 

* To think our creatures the fird Princes, 

* Negkfting men of worth and merit) 

' Could make their num-fkull fons inherit 

* Their crowns by right, and foexcludcy 

* The more deftrving multitude : 

* Our anceilors, without confent, 

* Could not fet up fuch government ; 

* Nor can we think they were fo dull, 

* Our nat'ral rights thus to annul, 

* To make their children miferable, 

* And to one race enflave the rabble.' 
Thus did our caufuid and divine, 

Reafon this point in forty-nine, 

lu which brave days he made a figure; 

His arguments well plcas'd M^Gregor^ 

A certain wight and witty robber. 

Some think he was a true (lock-jobber^ 

Who made a (hift to make a living. 

By what fome men accounted thieving ; 

Tho', honell man ! he'd have it knowny 

He took not all that was his own. 

' In faith ! Sir, you are in the right. 

Said brave McGregor to the Knlghiy 

Your arguments are good and true. 

And make as much for me as you ; 

All have to all things equal right, 

My blefling on you, honcft Knight ! 

Rich men are but depo(i lories 

Of our true wealth, and he who carries 

About too much, or does abufe it, 

To thofe who want mull not refufe it ; - 

Your reafoning indeed exa^ is, 

AnJ fully juftides ny practice : 
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Your anceftors (1 ne'er denied it), 
And mine, the goods of earth divided 
' By juft confenty but you will grant. 
Mine never niean't that 1 fhould want. 
Now, this original coiitra(5t 
Is violated by a pack 
Of avaritious wealthy rogues, 
Who have feiz'd all like greedy dogs, 
And left me nought ; fo, worthy Knight, 
I take me to my natural right, 
And whatfoe'er I can command, 
£ither by force or flight of hand. 
From any other richer creature, 
Is mine by all the rights of nature. 
Hereditary right to crowns. 
Which is maintained by (lavifh clowns, 
At beft is Tory ftpff : and what elfe 
Is heritage of lands and chatties, 
And other things, but a mere bauble. 
That was not known by the firft rabble 
In pureft ftate of nature's aera. 
And is at beft a wild chimera I 
That their firft owners (hould tranfmit 
Them to their children, is not fit ; 
For then. Adieu to wit and merit ! 
If num*ikuU fons do ftiU inherit 
Their Other's lands, and fo exclude 
The more deferring multitude. 
Our anceftors, without confent. 
Could never make fuch fettlement : 
Nor can we think they were fo dull. 
Our nat'ral rights thus to annul ; 
Nor did they, by their diftribution. 
Intend that any conftitution 
Should make their children niiferable, 
A naked, poor, and ftarving rabble ; 
That on our public good, fome twenty 
Or thirty rogues might live in plenty. 

Now fince thofe magiftrates and kings 
YouWe mention'dy are unnat'nd things, 

C Wh# 
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Who havcufurp'd, by flight and mighty 

My natural and inherent right. 

And would reftrain a free-born creature. 

From feizing what's bis own by nature : 

I am confirmed by your logic. 

Still to purfuc my lawful projcdy 

And eafe all thofc of loads who carry 

More goods than what are neceffary ; 

In nature there's no reafon why 

They fhould have more of thefe than I. 

And now, brave patriot of mine 
And nature's rights, you'll not repine. 
If of your burden I do eafe you ; 
In reafon it cannot difpleafe you ; 
Becaufe I find, Sir^ that you bear 
About fo much fuperfluous Gear ; 
You cannot think that he has wronged you, 
Who takes but what does not belong t' you, 
But to my comrades and me. 
Whom you have brought to mifcry. 
And left us nought to live upon. 
Except our natural right alone. 
You are a champion, moft zealous 
For nature's rights ; (o are my fellows 
And I ; We ufe the felfrfame reafon : 
Produce your purfe ; it is no treafon 
To take it from you. Do not dally, 
Mufingand mumbling, Shill I Shall I. 

The Kntghi^ whom Gregor put fo hard to. 
Was fairly now in a bocardo, 
Cafting about for fome evafion. 
To fave his purfe on this occafion. 
Quoth he, But you muft underftand. 
Laws are eilablifh'd in the land. 
By which we may have juft poffefnon 
Of goodsr by pa6lion or fuccefiion, 
Or honed labour of each kind. 
Either of body or of mind* 

Tufh ! quoth MacGregCfr^ Never flinch 
From principles, norfpurn, nor winch ^ 

Nc'c 
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I Ne'er talk of laws 'gainfl nature's right ; 
F You know far better things, good Knight : 
\ Thefe cobwebs you have all fwept down, 
C B7 fweeping off your Sov'reign's crown. 
' Adieu, Sir^ lo yoMV good old caufe ; 
Had you allow'd him to plead laws, 
Sncceflion, labour, covenants. 
All thefe were laugh'd at by your faints, 
Becaufe they made for him. And thou art 
.No better roan than was Charles Stuart ; 
Nor can from law or nature bring 
One argument, but what the Kbg 
Could have advanc'd -in his deitnce» 
^ 'With far more reafon and good fenfe 
Than you. Sir Kmgbit (who art a curfe 
To thefe poor lands) to lave thy purfc. 
Produce it, Sir^ or.yoa AmU know, 
I'll make a ilate of nature's blow. 
As cleanly cut off all your treafure. 
As you cut off the head of Cefar. 
Hc^d ! hold ! MacGregor^ cry'd the Knight, 
There is a providential right, 
Maintain'd by our Apoftle Knox^ 
Who was mod found and orthodox : 
His arguments are very pretty. 
Which he advanc'd to good Queen Betty. 

• Madam^ Altho' your right, qwth he, * 
With nature's laws can ne'er agree, 
Nor with God's perfedb ordinances, 
Which is the truth my book advances ; 
For I'm oblig'fl to fay, in confcience. 
The people's confent is pure nonfenfe. 
And I could make a rotten rag of 
Your birth and title, which you brag of. 
And clearly prove that all your law3 
And power are full of cracks and flaws ; 
And that your' throne hath no foundation. 
But an uncommon diTpenfation, 
Which, maugre the juft courfe of nature, 

. c 2 * Hath 

• See JTxmV Hijhry^ p. 231, %i% ; and his Letter to Cecil. 
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Hath fet the crown on fuch a creature. 

Yet, Madam^ you have one credential 

To reign, that's a right providential^ 

Which makes that lawful now to you. 

Which law and nature diiallow. 

To this alone if you pretend. 

Here is my hand I'll be your friend ; 

With tongue and pen 1 fhall be ready, 

Still to maiivtain your right, my Lady ; 

But if this title you (hall flight, 

And go about to prove your right, 

To government, hereditary^ 

I tell you, Befsf you will oiilcarry. 

With might and main I will oppofe you. 

And teach your fubjed^s to depofe you ; 

Such indefeafible pretences, 

Will pafs with none whp common fenfe hai«* 

Now, by this providential right,. 
This purfe is mine, faid learned Knlgbtf 
And I cannot with it difpenfe. 
Without injuring providence. 

I underftand you, quoth M^Gregof-^ 
But I (hall prove by mode and figure 
(Snatching his purfe) that it is mine. 
And that by providence divine ; 
And if you offer once to grumble, 
1*11 make you top>fy-turvy tumble : 
For when you come to rcafoa thus, 
Know Major vis e/i majusjus, 

jfach finding things tum*d worfe and worfc. 
As well by logic as by force. 
Was even oblig'd to yield his pelf. 
And from worfe ufage fave himfelf. 
McGregor gloried in this projcft, 
Of robbing him, by his own logic. 

He had read both the text and glofs over. 
Of every old and ntvf phlhfophery 
And underftood the whole gimcracks. 
That are found in the Llpjtc ads. 
He could tranfmit to dembnftration, 

H 
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■ His tenets by inoculation, 
m And could infufe, with little pains, 
f ^^ blood in Tory childrens veins, 
I And graft his doctrines orthodox, 
[ As dolors now dp the /maii-pox* 
[ A Bne Air-pump he did invent. 
Mod ufeful for his Government^ 
Which with one turn about, would fuck. 
And from his confdence cleanly pluck. 
All his preceding obligations, 
Of vows and oaths and proteftations. 
And leav't fo empty and well fqucez'd, 
|r That be might fill't with what he pleas'd. 
A burning Glafs he has, yfthoit focus 
Plays tncks that look like Hocus-focut^ 
With which he kindles^rr 2m6 garnet f 
As far's from Frith of Forth to Thames. 

A Microfcope he made to fee. 
The fmallell cracks of Monarchy^ 
Which makes a midge appear in bulk, 
And iize like Royal Sovereign's hulk. 
With which he fees the circulation, 
Of Staiefmens blood in every nation* 

A Weather-glafs he's got of late, 
Which falls and rifes with the date. 
By which our Knight exaflly knows, 
How public credit ebbs and Hows. 

He bad a geometric Scale, 
To gage men's heads like cafks of ale. 
And calculate all their dimenfions. 
Capacities, plots, and intentions. 

A Cbryfoftatic Balance he, 
Contriv'd with utmoft nicety, 
For weighing confciences with goUt 
To know for what they might be fold. 

Our Knight had alfo got a Befom, 
Which did to admiration pleafe him. 
To fweep the kirk and clcanfe the caufey. 
Of Tories and Epifcopacy, 

He had a Bed like old Procruftes^ 
Whkli both for breadth and length fo juftjs, 

C3 Tv«X 
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That every journeyman he had 

Into the bed of proof was hid ; 

Andif too fhort, or if too fmall, 

He rax'd them till they fiUM it all. 

Thus he Tom Thumb would rax and'draw» 

And cut from Garagantua^ 

Until he had them fhap'd and fiz'd. 

As direSory bed advis'd. 

When all their leiTons he had taught tfaem» 

And with his nqftritms fully fraught them. 

He fent them out to cry hifr ware^ 

In ev'ry pariih, town, and fair. 

And fell them, with this intimation. 

They're of the neweft reformation ; 

Well cut and fafhionM, and much tighter 

Than all before them, and much lighter : 

Which was a very quaint device, 

Becaufe, oldfprtngs nvtllgxve no price. 
Here is a Cloak ; wear it about yo»^ 

Do what you pleafe, no man will doubt you r 

This cloak will cover all below it, 

Be what it will no man can know it. 

Here is a pair of Shoes ; come buy 'cm ; 

Pay nothii)g for them till you try 'em : 

Ev'n put them on, fee how they fit you, 

For I defign not to outwit you : 

They're made of trufty well taun'd leather. 

And fit for any kind of weather ; 

Travel with thefe thro' thick and thin. 

Your feet will ftill be dry within. 
And here is Gyge^ his fine Ring, 

Which is a very ufeful thing 

For Statefmen, mountebanks and jugglers. 

Intelligencers, fpies and fmugelers. 

' Here is a very pretty Touchftone, 

No man e'er faw another fuch ftone. 

For trying dodlrines that are found. 

And creeds where no alloy is found. 

And ev'ry thing that's Sterling fine, 

Conform to ftandard/(7r/y-fi/;if. 

H 
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Here is a Hook will (Upends iifli up ; 
And here is Ars'nic for a Bifhop.' 
Here is a Spade, and other tools, 
Ebr planting colleges and fchools. 
And rooting out the bifliop-weed, 
And fowing covenanted (eed. 

Here's Hood and Bellb for Tory fool ; 
And here is a Repentance-it ool. 

Here I have burning red hot Zeal, 
And for nnalignants, here's a Flail. 

Here is a pack of pleafant Toys, 
For doating fools and chiidifh boys. 
In fine, there's nothing you can lack. 
Which I cannot find in my pack. 

Firfi matter was to him well known, 
He catch'd her 'ere fhc had put on 
One rag oiform^ when (he was naked. 
And cvefy quod and quale lacked ; 
And ilill he loves this fairy elf, 
Becaufe (he is fo like himfelf ; 
For he can prove by fympathie. 
That like things always bed agree. 

He thinks, \ki2X forma fuhftanl'ialU 
Eft nsJiQUla^ non real'ts f 
And that his pure ft reformation, 
By confequence muft be privation : 
Forms are but ufelefs baggage ; ^uare. 
To throw thcni off efi deformare^ 
Which, by an eafy tranfmutation 
Of letters, make»a reformation ; 
If matter can fubfift without ihem. 
Why (hould he fa(h his head about them ? 

Well vers'd he was in all the hift'ries 
Of nature, and her profound myft'ries, 
And by fome occult quality, 
Her hardcft knots he cou'd untye, 
Or like the Macedonian wight, . 
DifTolve the fame by flight or might. 
He knew Enteiecheia Ontta^ * 

And 

* Anilotle*s Definition of Motion. 
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And thought, that it no fmall affront is» 
To any man of his promotion, 
If he knew not the laws of motion ; 
By pradlice he knew ihefc as well, 
As Le'dmtv^y Dss. Clerk or Keil : 
And put him to*t, he would difpiite on 
This point with great Sir Jfaac Ne*iuton ; 
For when he charged with foot or horfe. 
He mov'd by centripetal force ; f 
And \^hen he fled, he always faw 
The caiife was vis centrifu^tiy 
And ny'is imrt'ia was the bridle. 
That fometimes keep'd our hero idlp. 

Attractive force he coutd explain. 
In amber, magnet^ gold or gain. 
And had found cnit the fecret caufe. 
Why amber only fucks up draws 
And chaff ; wliy load,llone draws the fteel, 
An4 turns the compafs like a wheel, 
When more attraAivc gold can draw. 
Wife Judges, and great men of law ; 
And make the mofl of mortals veer, 
And by it's fole direftion fleer. 

Why beauty fhould attradt men's eyes. 
As candlelight does butterflies, 
And better ftipend draws Mafs Jobn^ 
By a6t of tranfportation. 
To leave his own J' kirk for a fatter, || 
And labour hard till he be at her. 
What makes the fea to ebb and flow, 
Well as Des Caries he did know ; 
That fouth-fca lately flowed fo higR, 
Jt feem'd almoft to reach the fky ; 
Then ebb'd fo very low and foon. 
He proves, was owing to the moon. 
That giddy planet, which difpenfes. 
On fea and land, her influences^ 
When round this globe of earth (he ranges, 

An< 

f Sir Ifaac Newton's Principles* 
. i Geneva, || Scotland- 
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And feems to fport and play with chang^cs ; 
Five hifntired times (he'll change, that'a plain , 
Before (he raife't fo high again. 

Matter's Dsvs/iliiity, 
He proves by po(Iibil]ty» 
Is infinite ; for as Queen DiJo9 
(You- know her tale as well as I do), 
A cunning gipfyy by a trick. 
Which (he had learned from Old Nick, 
Bought as much ground as a bull's hide 
Would compafs round on every fide, 
Which in fmall thongs flie m'cely cutted^ . 
By which the Seller was outwitted, 
i\nd for ten merks got as much ground. 
As was well worth ten thoufaiid pound. 
Where (he did fettle with her people. 
And built a pretty town and fteeple. 

So might a loufe lug b^ divided,* 
(Although our Knight had never try'd it), 
In (breeds fo thin, that it would cover 
Great Britain^ Ireland^ and Hanover^ 
And aU the King of Spain's dominions^ 
Conform to learned men's opinions ; 
And aftetlhat, what yet behind is. 
Would ferve to cover both the IncReSf 
All Poland^ Mufeovy^ and Rufjiay 
With Flanders^ Germany ^ and Pruffta^ 

One of her teeth, were it but fplitted 
As thin as .matter would admit it. 
Our Knight^ by demon ftratioo, offers 
To prove, that were it made in coffcrsi^ 
They would contain all Britain*! gold, 
And more, by twenty thoufand fold, 
Than e'er was in our Ifland found. 
Before it was in South-fea drowo'd. 

Befides all this, our hero knew 
The very cemtiit, or the glue. 

That 

• Thefe are the ncctlTiry confequences of the infinite divifibility 
of matter, and our KnigKi Iccms to be very well acquainted with 
(itviilon. 
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That keeps t body's parts united 

So clofe, it takes fome pains to fplit it. 

He knew the bodies elateric. 
As well as any Necteric. 
Our Knight hinofelf was fo elaftick. 
That tho' you cudgell'd him with a ftick 
And beat him into any (hape. 
Of afs, or fheepy or lamb, or ape ; 
Such was his ftiffnefs and his rigoury 
He ftill recovered his own figure. 

H^ was a learned akhymift. 
And had read Beyk and Trijmegiflf 
Vati'Melmont too^ and Paraceffw^ 
And all the authors, as he tells U8» 
Who treat of fulpbur or of fait* 
And can draw fpirits out of malt : 
He could make gold of glafs or lumbei^ 
As well as any of their number. 

And in the Roficruetan trade^ 
He knew all has been writ or faidy 
And might for an adepiut pafs. 
As mod men think indeed he was. 
Well vers'd he was in all the fancies 
Of bydrO'fyrO'geo-mancieSf " 

And many learned things could tell 
Of knots and charms, and the night fpell^ 
Which makes the devil fland as warden i 
To watch a deer-park or a garden. 

He could find out who dole his gear. 
By turning of the fieve and(h'eer ; 
And could teach browfter-wives a charm, 
Which they might ufe without all harm, 
To make their drink go off the better, 
7oput more malt tn<, and left *ivater* 

A charm for mafons and for (laters, 
That (hould be writ in golden letters. 
He had, which, when they usM their calling, 
Would keep«them from all harm by falling ; 
In coming down make no more hajle^ 
Than going «/, probatum eft. 
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He made a fympathetic plaifter. 

Which (Jf you meet with a difailer). 

Rightly apph'ed to the bladc» 

Will furely cure the wound it made. 
For oracles he never (lip't one, 

Prom Delphos down to mother Shipton^ 

From which he had not pulPd the meaning 

So clofjpy he had not left a gleaning 

For after-ages, when he's gone, 

To exercifc their wit upon. . 
\ With eafe he could difcufs the libels 
- Oi Cafaubon again ft the SyhUs ; 

And was fuperlatively famous 

In explicating NqftradamuSf 

And all the prophecies of Merlin, 

Which fome think are not fully Sterlings 

Thomas the Rhymer he had read, 
^ And underftood each word he (aid ; 

His prophecies h^ could unriddlct 

As eafily as firing a fiddle : 

On thefe he had made explications, 

X«ike JurMs on the Revelations / 

From which good reafons he could bring. 

To fliew how long the beqft fhould feign 

With homed head, and lawlefs power. 

That fornicator of the whore ;' 

That Anticbnftf that man of fin. 

Id blood of »ints drench'd to the chin ; 

Who has ufurpM another's throne. 

And wrought great deflation. 

But after fome Platonic years. 

He fays^ moft clearly it appears. 

The Covenant (hall batter Rome, 

Or bum him without law or doom : 

For he's content then to be fry'd 

Alive, if you find that he's ly'd. 

Mofb clearly alfo he does fee, 

All clergymen will iie'cr agree, 

- But always, fome ill-natur'd brother 

Will perfecute and damn another : 

That 
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That Britain always fhall have war, 
Againil the Germans^ French^ or C%ary 
Or Spatn^ or fome one of her princes, 
With arguments he can convince us : 
So long as kingdoms try their metal. 
The balance of her pow'r to fettle ; 
JVhiph is indeed a thing fo kittle, 
One fcale will flill weigh down a little. 
Or, were't In agulltlrlo, 
The balance up and down muil go. 
So foon as any aAive ftate 
Shall be found to preponderate. 
And this, our hero does contend. 
Will be ev'n to the world's end. 

Quite^out of fight, like watering fpaniel. 
Sometimes, to find the fenfe oi Daniel^ * 
He dives ; and then, when he appears^ 
Shaking the water from his ears, 
He throws the dirt fo thick about him. 
The crowd he makes to fear and doubt him. 

Sometimes, like turnfpit cur, -he reels, 
Sweating in his myderious wheels ; 
And by his motion, tho* he fancies 
That higher up he ftiH advances, 
Yet, prefs'd down with his nat'ral weight. 
After much toiling, ftill the Kntgkt 
Js found to be in the fame place 
Where firft he did begin his race ; 
And has done lefs, for all his boafting. 
Than turnfpit dog the goofe when roafling. 

For Palmejiryt he feldom mifs'd 
To bear his Fortune in his fift. 
By phyfiognomy he knew 
A tory face from a true blue. 
By horofcopes he could foretel 
As well as any Sydrophely 
The fate of thofe he mean't to murder ; 
In this his art could go no further. 

He knew Beel%ehub^s whole co^minanderSy 

jTinps, 

* See Calvin s Comment, on Daniels 
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Imps, fat yrs, fylphsy and falamanders, 
Familiars, browDies, water-'ktripics. 
And all the other hellifh whelpies ; 
Hobgoblins, ghofts, and fairy legions, 
That wander in the airy regions ; 
And fometimes take a trip among us. 
When they intend to' rob or wrong us, 
And drink our wine put, or our beer. 
Or feaft upon our richeft cbear, 

?f which, when they've th' effuHon got, 
heir latter meat's not worth a groat. 
And he can prove, that in the air is 
A palace, built for king of fairies ; 
The' many think, that the foundation 
Of that tower is imagination. 
It 18. not fo ; for the Lord Dujffus * 
(Which of the fairies a good proof is, ) 
In one night travell'd with their train 
£v'n to Bourdeanx^ and back again. 
There drank good wine, and then put up 
In his gown-deeve a filver cup ; 
Our Knight has feen it^ and^believes 
The Lord and Fairies were the thieves. 
Who dhink the honeft man's burgundy 
And claret ; they'll pay for it one day ; 
And then into the hogr(hea4 pifs'd. 
To fill it up ; believ't who lift.; 
The ftory'« true, the liquor (linked. 
As they can tell you who did drink it ; 
Then ftole off withovt paying for it. 
And kept the cup, nor will reftore it. 

Meg MuUochf and the fecond fight, f 
Elf torches glimmering in the night. 
And sgnesfatui, thefe fires 
That lead men into bogs and mires^ 
The willo'wifpSy and fairy darts 
That (hoot our cattle thro' the hearts ; 

D All 

^ This is a famous ftory, generally talked of, and much believed 
in that country. 

f Meg Mulloch is a famous familiar, itaX hauoti the hoofe «f 
Omt of TuUichgoram. 
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All which have tortiir'd fomc men's brains 
To underftand, our Knight explaidSj 
With all the hocus-pocus tricks, 
Of witches riding on broomilicks. 
To meet the. devil, when he calls 
Them to attend his mafques and balls ; 
Or when in (hells of eggs they float, 
For want of better ferry-boat ; 
And dread no billows, dorms, or blafts, 
Tho' they have neither fails nor mafts. 

But he can teach you a rare trick. 
By which you may outwit Old Nick. 
If, when you eat your eggs, you break 
The fhells, he cannot (lop the lake : 
This he can prove by demon ftration. 
Will mar the Devil's navigation. 

He knew the ftories of night-mares. 
And old wives turn'd to cats and hares, 
Skipping and dancing o'er the plains. 
And raiting ftorms and hurricanes, 
(Which fome think he could do htmfelfy 
As well as any imp or elf, 
Becaufe we ftill have ftormy weather, 
When's jfamxarles meet together :) 
And Lapland witches, who can mufter 
All kinds of winds that blow or blufter, • 
And then expofe the fame to fale, 
As we do botll'd beer or ale,. 
Which when uncork'd as failors tell us. 
Will puff and blow like a fmith's bellows. 
All this, and more our hero knew, 
As well as Mafs jfclm PeUlgrew ; 
And like a fpaniel, by the fmell, 
Would find out where the witches dwell ; 
Then up and down our Knight would pnck them^ 
Or by much waking he would trick them. 
By which devices, tho* they're cruel. 
He knew old wives that made bed feuel. 
And who ^ere dry, and fit to burn, 
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f As well as prieft of Torylurn, * 
I Some tbink our Knigbi^ if he were try'd 
For witchcraft, might be burnt or fry'd ; 
For as a witch, tho' you (hould road her, 
Will never fay the Pater nofler^ 
(As feme affirm ;) fo Jack^ 'tis clear. 
Has not (aid it for many a year. 
To matbematlc demonftration. 
Our Knight had no great inclination. 
The Jiwdjtks^ and the FluxMtu^ 
And geometrical conftru^ons. 
With all the cralhed C9mc felons, 
' And orthcgrafbicai projeAions, 
And all that's taught by Archimedes^ 
At bed, he thought a toilfome trade is. 
Which cofts a man much time and pains 
To purchafe, and brings flender gains. 
The' fome affirm, that he could make. 

In time of need, an almanac, 

'Tis falfe ; give him the Golden number. 

His head with more he will not cumber. 

The moon he ftudies, and can guefs. 

When there's iU weather in her face. 
And he will prove it, if you pleafe. 

That (he is not made of green cheefe : 

But 18 a globe of land and water. 

Whatever idle fools may chatter ; 

And that the man who is feen in her. 

Is no malignant Tory (inner ; 

Nor drunken cavalier^ nor ranter. 

But a (lout trufty Covenanter, 

He thinks the Comets and Eciip/es^ 

Arc certain fortune-telling gypftes* 

He makes no doubt but Mr. Whijion^ f 

For all his (kill is not to truft in, 

Nor are his arguments found good. 

That Comet* t tail brought on .Xhtjlood; 

D 2 The 

♦ Thf preacher at Toryburn is famous for difco wing witches 
by fmeUing and pricking. 

f See Mr, WhiflMs 'trcatife on Cmetu 
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The fame that now and then appears, 
"W'tthin a certain fpace of years ; 
And will perhaps at lail return 
This lower globe of earth to burn, 
"Which may be true or falfe ; tho' John 
And IVbiflort reafon ^ro and con. 

For all Copernicus can fay. 
He'll not believe, iliat every day. 
The earth can round its axis recU 
Xiike whirlegig or fpinning wheel ; 
Or, in the fpace of one whole year. 
Her courfe through the tc^ic fteer. 

But his Religion to defcrive. 
Would nonplus any man alive. 
Yet the quinteffence of it lies 
In perv^rfe, fliff antipathies. 
To get the farther off from Ramff 
He ran quite out of Chnftindom / 
But in a hurry coming off, 
Pack'd up fome of her coarfeft ftnffy 
He wore his confcieoce in his face, 
Becanfe the moff confpicuous place. 
Which made his counteif&nce look muddy. 
Like Winter night, all ftorm and ck>iidy ; 
When Boreas is in a huff. 
And at both ends begins to puff. 
Blowing as loud'y through his feuel. 
As if he blew to cool his gruel. 
And fquirting fnow aud hail among us^ 
When he uhtruflcs to bedung us : 
Juft fo his Phi%* did lout and lour. 
With afpeA fullen^ ftern and four. 
Jf wtfdom makes the face tojbine^ 
According to a great divine. 
What ftore of it the Knight poffeft, • 
May by his gloomy looks be guefs'd. - 

The force of his Devotion lies 
In fough, grimace, and white of eycs^ 
When he in homely terms expreffes 
His indigefted raw addrejfes^ 
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Which once made a malignant fa^. 

That Hogan hero ftill did pray, 

With words that ought not to he printed. 

And faces that (hould not he painted. 

Once when the Kmgbt had fcrew'd his face. 

Writhing his mouth to fay his grace. 

And turning up the white of eye, 

A Frenchman who by chance flood by, * 

Fetching a bottle^ clap'd a dofe^ 

Of Hungary water to his nofe, 

Thaa felt his pulfe ; I find, qUoth he. 

There is no fear, Cmtrage^ Monfieur ! 

He droYe a kind of tinkling trade 
I-n clouting kirks ; bpt then he made 
(JLi^c's brethren of that occupation), 
A rugged fort of Reformation : 
For, like the Tinkler with the kettle, 
As oft as Knight did try his metal. 
To flop a hole, or rather hide it, 
He made a greater hole befide it ; 
When he could find no hole h( laid on 
Hard with his hammer, till he made one. 
Thus did he clout his Kirky and patch her, 
TiU all the world could not match her, 
And of his work there is no ending, 
For he mufl evernoore he mending. 

With every thing he is difpleafed, 

That other honed men pra£tifed, 

Efpecially if Bi/h^ps did it. 

For then he furely did forbid ft : 

Becaufe he found, they us'd proflration 

When they pu^ up their fupplication 

To Heaven^ upon their befided knees, 

That poflute did our Knight* dai^tzit i 

And therefore, he thought fit to teach 

His followers to fit on bfeech ; 

Or, if they pleafe, to lean their heads 

Upon their neighbour's fhoulder-blades. 

Or lolling lye upon their haunches. 

With head on hand in the kirk-benches^ 

D 3 Which 
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Which poftures are Icfs fuperftitiou8» 
He fays Than kneeling^ which is viiiour^ 

Beeaufe they ftand when they fing praife8> 
To Heaven^ our hero never raifes 
Himfelf from bum ; he thinks that fitting. 
And finging is by far more fitting. 

To ftand up when we blefs our table. 
Or give thanks^ is abominable ; 
And therefore, it was no great wonder. 
That his hoft fell into a blunder. 

For chancing with a Lord to dine, 
Who ate good meat, and drank good wine ; 
When Jack had fully cram'd hisfauncheSf 
With muirfovi'iy partri^fge^ and fat haunches 
Of veulfon^ and pyes and cuflarJ^ 
After good pbwd'red heej^nd muflard^ . 
And hen and capon^ and good mutton^ 
W^hich he had ate up like a glutton : 
(For good fare with his heart he lov*d), 
llow foon the table was rtraov'd, 
^sitting on bum, he made a face. 
And thus began to fay his grace : 

* O ! thou'rt a good and gracious Lord^ 

* Who does to us fuch (lore afford, 

* With bounteous liberality, 

* What thanks fhall we return to thee?*^ 

Mean time this Lord who did miftake him,. 
Ai d for a complimenter take him. 
Thinking that all thefe thanks were giveir 
To his good Lord/bipi not to Heameny 
Said, ' Let your compliments alone, 

* You're kindly welcome, Matter John.* 

Our heads in churches to uncover, ^ 
Is Antichriftlan all over, 
Our Knight affirms rank prelacy, 
And downright vile idolatry ; 
For, fince the moil part of his fellows, 
Dares not put hat on in an ale-houfi 
Before their betters, he thinks fit. 
In church that they fhould cover'd fit^ 
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w As if xhat place were to prote^ 
[ m manners, and all difrefpedt. 

No fandlity at all he tells. 
Is fouDd within a church';* walls ; 
For there our Knight will preach and pray^ 
And threfh and btrat his lint next day, * 
And let up there his rocks and reeh^ 
liis rippiing'Comhs zndi /pinning' wheels. 
To fhow how little he did honour • 
The Kirk, he ufed to pifs upon her, 
, And troopers horfes he would ftabic. 
Where he had his Communion tabic ; 
Which is his practice in our nation, . 
In times of pureii reformation^ 

It was, he faid. Prelaw ic leaven^ 
In chnrch to lift up hearts^ to Heaven^ 
With fome devout ejaculation. 
When men meet in a congregatton ; 
For there'*tis fitter we fhould come 
Jn rudely, and clap down on bum. 

If you fhould fay, vthtn hero fneezM, 
** God fave you, ^/r," he was difpleas'd, 
Becaufe he faid it was profane, 
To take that facred name in vain. 

So on a time when he was walking. 
With a grave man he fell a-talking. 
With whofe difcourfe he was well pleas'd ; 
But when by chance the Knight had fneez'd, 
With hat pulPd off a bow he made. 
And gravely, " Sir, God fave you faid." 
At which expreflion hero darted, 
And what, faid he, if I had farted 
Would you have faid ?, The other curs'd him. 
And fwore he WQuld have faid, ^* De^il burll him." 

Becaufe all priefts in every nation. 
And under every difpenfation. 
Have by their robes diflinguiHiM beeni 
That when by other men they're fcen, 

Thejr 

* This was lately done in the CoUegt Kirk of OldAUrdeen^ and 
at AHmtbnot an^ Kimff^ 
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They may be known, and eke refpcdled. 
And from all iijurics prottdcd, 
(For he would bt wbrfe^han a beafty 
That would affront or harm a pried). 
Our Knight^ who is than thefe far ftouter. 
Is juft fo cloalhed as ^ifufor^ 
Betwixt the two 'tis hard to choof^e. 
Which mends our lives, and which our fhoes. 

Our Kn'ighi will ^, t^'whtr preach nor pray ^ 
Nor (ing a pfalm on Chrijimas day. 
When all the Heavenly Choir fhall ftring 
Their harps ^ and hallelujahs fing ; 
Nor will he Tcall nor fhcw his mirth ; 
But he wjbfervcs George Hertoi*s birth^ 
For rt a Ion 3 be ft known to himfelf; 
Some think it is for worldly/*^ 

His true and truity adjutant^ 
And great Apoftlc Andrew Cant^ 
Who nclihtr wanted zeal nor cunning. 
And was profoundly fkill'd in punning* 
And in the pulpit many times, 
Inllead of reafon vented rhimesy 
When preaching up his Reformation ^ 
By preaching down the obfervation. 
Of all the foLmn fafts and feafts 
Of Chriftian Church, by fcurvy jefts, 
Did ridicule this great feftival, 
In which he was not over civil. - 

Qjiioth he, • you call it good old Tool-day f 

* But 1 fay, it 18 good old FooUday^ 

* O ! But you fay, 'tis a brave hally day, 

* 1 tell you, Sirsy 'tis a brave belly day.' 
Thus did this prattler play at crambo^ 
With*s hearers, Jicjuerunt amho^ 

Hinc inde malt feriati^ 
Eifupra modum reformatu 
' At jfefus name he will not bow, 
Which makes fome think he is a JcWj 
Nor will our ilubborn hero pray, 
What he GOsuiMUidcd him to iiiy» 

Altl 
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Aliho' the laird of Colder prcfsM him, * 

And with good arguments addrefs'd him, 

(Who was his friend) to ufe that form» 

And told him of that dreadful ftoroQy 

That juftly fcatter'd the affcmbly 

Of the Scots kirk, on which the blame lay, 

Of turning out the Pater nojler^ 

When Noll chaflis'd the kirk, and tofsM her 

AfFembly men all out of door. 

And drove them to the J3urrow»moor, 
'Where ke commanded thefe grave fellows* 

When he had march'd them round the gailowSy 
By Colonel Lilburnf on the paia 
Of hanging, not meet aeain* 

To ufe tnat form, he lays, is fbpperyi 
Will worfhip, black and downri^t Popery. 
He laughs at all thefe filly afles 
Who frankly can forgive trefpaffes. 
And thinks that iiian but little ienfe has. 
Or mem'ry, ^ho forgets offences. 

One of Ki^Janizaries faid. 
The Pater nojler was not made, 
For the wife clergy of th« nation. 
Who had got college education ; 
But for a parcel of poor fcuUers 
Who fifh'd for cod, and were not fcholars, 
Becaufe, poor men ! they knew not better ; 
For they could fcarcely read a letter. 

Another point of his theology. 
Is never to fing the Doxology^ 
Nor any gofpel hymn, lior read, 
Nor fing nor fay th' Apojtk^s creeds 
Left he offend the modern Arians^ 
And the Soc'inian fedlarians. 
He thinks it is a great tranfgi effion. 
For chriftians to make confeilloa, 
In public, of their faith ; he knew, 
That this might difobllge a ^^w, 
A Turk^ a Pagan, or d^Jfcnkr, 

Into 

* Sec Sif Hu^b Campbell of Caldirs EJfjy on the Lord*s Prayer, 
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Into our churches (hould they enter» 

Who value gofpela and epiftles, 

And creeds, no more than children's whiflles ; 

With want ofthefe he can difpenfe. 

Rather than give^thefe folks offence. 

He reads no fcripture but his text. 

Which oft he renders fo perplexed. 

With paraphrafesy and ftrange gloifes, * 

Of Orleans^ the fenfe he lofcs. 

And yet the Knighi is much difpleas'd* 

If any think him circumcis'd, 

Efpecially his female hearers. 

Who of his gifts are great admirers. 

To whom he proves by demonftration^ 

He's free of that abomination. 

To prove he is no J'ifw, he cats 
Indifferently all kind of meats. 
Swine's flefh, and pudding ftuff'd with bloody 
Which he thinks ftrong and warlike food. 
And a fat capon, or a pullet, 
Tho' they were ftrangled by the gullet. 

Nor is there any man can think 
He is a 7W-i, who fees him drink ; 
Forfet before him fack and claret, 
Or Malaga^ he will not fpare it f 
For Mahomet and his tame pigeon, 
And hotch-potch mixture of religion. 
And liquor boil'd in coffee-pot. 
Our hero would not give one groat : 
So many women, and no wine. 
Can never pleafe a good divine ;' 
If Mahomet had both united. 
More people he had profelyted. 

He favoyr'd Egypt's old opinions. 
Who worfiiipp'd crocodiles and onions ; 
Strange gods indeed ! yet in t'hefe latter 
Days, we'have got fome little better; 
For moll of all his idols are like ^ 

* Sec the PreJbyUrian Eloquence* 
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.ik«=°'}**i„fSeartb and fire, 
ere one am • ji war , 

^'^ -iraSuS.. SrfbU bother. 

At att ""*" of tbefe t«<"""^' 
Maligna"" °; V^ ^„^ v.«^g«r. 

^i!^ K never can be join u ^^^^ . 

V^bici^ nc^'^ and then J»» 

^?om one ''"°*^^v»^t«r Oandcr : 
. And *«T Srms V* ■'• * '"S ' 

And gir^/L to the ftate. 

^^*» r^tifwhie aW tbmks fit, 
B«t when a«d wn ^^^^^ 
V^bo ««'«» ^^Lcetf tnuft grant' . 
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When people muft forbear from taftin^ 

All food, except (omc Jiquii/unt 9 

^od non folvitjejuntum^ 

Eith«r on Tucfday or on Monday^ 

But bed of all, if it be Sunday ; 

Becaufe the Knight will prove the faid dgy 

Is fitter for a faft than Friday ; 

For then we toil not, and 'tiff meet, 

That they who work not fhould not cat. 

And now he's ta'en the Abjuration^ 
Which plainly ftops the reformation 
Of Engllfb church, as all muft grant,* 
And contradids the covenant : 
By which he does homologate 
The abfolute power of the ftate : 
Which is more than enough to prove. 
He has fall'n off from his firft love. 
All oaths are 861s of adoration, 
And of moft folemn invocation ^ 
Wherefore the kirk fhpuld only coin them. 
Or elfc tltc (late cannot enjoin them. 

To all thefe things the Knight replies^ 
'Tis beft we merry be and wife : 
There is a time to talk or mumble. 
To bawl out loudly, or to grumble : 
And there's a time to be quite dumb. 
And iilent fit upon our bum ; 
Which clear is from th' Ecclefiqftes^ 
And fo his argument flill faft is : 
Which makes it plain, that his late pra£cicc 
Both fcriptural and. moft exadt is. 

Befides, the Squire, he had a fiftery 
Who fcrv'd him when he was in mifter. 
In more capacities than ten : 
She was worth twenty ferving .men ; 
A gadding, whining, fighing faiot, 
Whofe whole devotion lay in cant, 
And turning up the white of eyes, 
'Gainft Biihops when (he bawls aod ones. 

• Sec Mr* IVehfiisrt Reafonifor net taking tbc Abjuratiw^ 
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Lfter (be's got her Jimric-co/ie 

tf wcU-muUM fack, till (he be tofie, 

tod of good brandy a full dofc, 

be iiDgs* noo' my Cup overflows ! 

knd cttea* atvay nuiib PaUr nqfiert I 

U loud as fome cry catdler oyfters. 

'or her religion, it appears, 

\o go no further than her.' ears 

Ind tongue ; .which I can tell you truly> 

a ftill a member moft unruly : 

7ho' not the only one about her ; 

^et thefe eY*n dacker her who doubt her. 

»he was bis laundrefs, nurfe and cook^ 

knd heard him when he read his book ; 

Ihe dam'd his ftockings, clean'd bis ihoesi 

Vndtold him the tea-table news. 

Ihe mollM his fack, and made his bed, 

Vnd wann'd it too fometimes, 'tis laid. 

To meet with a well^ftcd brother, 

ihe would ev'n fteal off from her mother^ 

\.iul make a thoufand feints and (hifts» 

To know bis flroDg in-bearing gifts ; 

For there was nothing that coidd pleafe 

Eler* To well as long exercife. 

To fee a caflbck, or a gown, 
(Vould make the fighing fifter fwooo ; 
She fointed, if file chanc'd to look 
Upon the eommori'prayir book ; 
And Tair'd out Popery and the maft^ 
When (he was routed with a glafs 
Of citron-water, which is better * 
Than ufyuthaugh : then reads a Uiter 
In Rtubefford; and never mifles 
To pitch on thefe which mention kifles. 
He had a ftrange amphibious wight, 
A lay* or ruling-elder height, 
Who was hia wet, groom, and draymattj 
Sut neither clergyman nor layman | 
A fort of kirk-hermophrodite, 
In whom two gendco ^i. ib meet, 

*" E He 
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Prophets may have them that arc true. r- 

Now, gentle reader, for your pleafure^ , ;^- 

(I doubt not but yow are at leifure, "^ "J 1 

From end to end to read my ftory, ' -V 

Orelfs Tmfure, I (houldbeforry,) j^ 

I muft divert you with a £cvffle. 

Which went right near the kirk to ruffle. 

And by the ears to fet the godly ; 

Begun at firil, and managM oddly 

By valiant Knight, who, as I've faid. 

Was picas'd fo with the noifome trade 

Of ftrife and fighting, that for lack 

Of Tory foe to hew or hack. 

To keep his hand in ufe, our foldier 

Begran to bang his lackie Roger ^ 

And by hia new found overtures^ * 

Alffioft to kick him out of doors. 

Sirrah, quoth Knight, I'll have yoa know, 

You muft not fpeak, when I fay noi 

From this time forth* we'll not agree» 

If you take word about with me. 

I will be Pope in my Kirk*feffion ; 

And if you fall in this tranfgreffion^ 

To vote or fpeak againft my nego^ 

I'll cudgel you into an ague,. 

And make you quack like poplar leaf: 

Ren^ember this \ for to be brief. 

If you forget what I have faid, 

You mud go to your cobling trzdc^ 

And work or curry with the tanners^ 

Till you have learned better manners. 

With this fpcech Roger was not pleas'd. 

He took a fnu^F, and then he fneez'd. 

Thrice (hook his head to raife his wit. 

Thrice gravely cough'd, as oft did fpit, 

Thrice 
* The overture about the negative lately wai like to have made 

a rent in the kirk of Scotland ; the fum of which was this : A very . 

ilrong party fet up for takiug the power of voting in kirk*fe(fiatM 

from the lay-dders and deacons, and giving an abfolute. negative to 

the niinifter. No lefs than five miniftcrsiu Glafgow went into it ; 

But the frucllues exclaimed againft it as downrightL.&a^jr/»/r^. 
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f Thrice hummM ; at hft his filence broke» 
^ Opetflsd his mouth and then he fpoke ; 
For you will grant this is a truth. 
No mao can fpeak with a clofe mouth. 
This is* quoth he, the defolation 
Poretold us in the Revelation^ 
Where every one the text who reads. 
May know the beaft with many heads. 
• Was it for this the godly zealots, 
Tum'd out of doors the fourteen prelates. 
That in their place we now might cberifli 
And feed a Pope in every parifli I 
Is this the only reformation^ 
We've got by felling of our nation ? 
Or was't for this we were united 
To England, that we might be cheated 
Out of our rights, and fee the feed 
0£ Bi/bop-nveed come o'er the Tweedy 
And on the banks of Clyde take root. 
And even in Glafeow fpring and fprout. 
The pureft city of the nation f 
Lord keep us from th' abomination I 
The/aintSf I'm fure, it muft alloni(h, 
To fee that place fo Bahykmi/h : 
And, for my part, I will be hang'd, 
Before I be thus beat or bang'd : 
Therefore, Sir Knight, I'll have you kno^v, 
My yea is as good as your no» 

Thou art, faid he, a fancy elf^ 
And does not underftand thyfelf ! 
Por tho' I am for parity, 
I'll ne'er -allow't 'twixt me and thee. 
Forbear to cope then with thy betters, 
And know I am a man of letters. 
I have read Cahin*t infiilutionsf 
And ftudied all our conflitutions ; 
I'm well acquainted with each word 
That has. been wrote by Rutherford^ 
Buchanan^ Calderwood, trndKnoXf 
And all our ihthers Orthodox, 

8 3 The 



5$ 



54 1'HE KNIGHT. 

The Hynd Jet Ldofef trc Napbthedif 

With Lex Rex and Jns Pcfiuli; 

The book that's call'd of Comfort a erum. 

And that profound piece Smmafaerum^ 

Yea my cxtenfive knowledge reaches 

The points that tie believers brtfehes. 

And I have read our modem Marr§vf, 

Which I prefer to ffaac Barrow^ 

To Dr. Bull and Gib of earvmi 

Tho' it liath rais'd « ft range alamiy 

And almoft rent our kirk afandery 

Which fills me with furprrfe and wondcr,t 

And forrow too, to fee the godly 

Ev'n fcold and bite» and (cratch To oddly. 

And pull each other by the nofes, - 

About the ten commands of Mofes. 

When all our martyrs and confeffor^. 

Know it was only fortranfgreflbrs 

That law was made, and not for faints . 

Who took the league "and covenants. 

Yea I have caft right many a glimpfc on 

Our Webjier, and our famous Simfonf 

Who rais'd no little duft and pother, ' 

When (loutly pelting one another, 

Tho* many thought they both vftre/cribblers:^ 

And only metaphyfic quihbfers : 

And wilt tlKJU, NumjUitii i dare to vote. 

An J fpcak again, when I fay not ? 

When all thy reading, 1 dare fay. 

Is ty*d to Mr Andrew Gray. 

I grant you have more authors read 
Than I, no thanks; it is your trade. 
And that you may be better gifted. 
Quoth R-jger^ and with anger rifted : 
( I'or anger makes the wind aiicend. 
Fear drives it to the nether end. 
Where, when it (Irifggles to get Tcnt, 
It comes out with no plcafant (cent) % 
But all your (ham and great preteDccs^ 
^^ never make me lofemy £nif«sr 
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Nor yet implicitly believe, 
That you (bould have a negative. 
Our lofs of carnal food and cloathingr 
By fouth-fea» would to this be nothing ; 
That only left us empty putfes, 
V^hich we confcfs a heavy curfe is, • 
But light to men of our profeiHoo, 
Compared with robbing oiJr Kirk-feffwn, 
Of our lay-elders and our deacons, 
Thefe Ant'' -fpifcopalum beacons. 
That watch us like fhaip-fightcd eagles. 
Or well train'd Prejbyierian beagles, 
i\.nd can fo nicely imell a rat, 

i^nd hunt out Babyloniih brat ; 
And give us notice by their barking, 

When Ant'uhri/l and Rome are working. 

And therefore you may fave your pains, 

For tho' you (hould beat out my brains. 
Yet; my confent I'll never give, 

That your vote (hould be negative : • 

So long as I can ling or whittle. 

Or point a (hoe-thread with a brtftle. 

And patch a hole up with a clout, 

Know, Sir, I will have word about. 
And is thy loggerhead fo dull. 

Replied the Knight^ or thy thick (kuU 

So empty, that thou jduU be thinking, ^ 

Becaufe a ckft> of coblers drinking, 

'Monil whom there'« no fttbordination, 

X)o frankly talk o'er their collation, 

Where every man has power to voto. 

Who of the reck'ning pay« his (hot ; ' 

Thou muft have word about with me, 

Who was ordain'd by Prejhyttry^ 

And made, by folemn impolition 

Of their bands, a kirk rhetorician \ 

Or think'A thou, thac thy yea or no, *^ 

As farjis mine can ever go I 

Softly, qupth R^X^r^ for I dread, 

u make f^ote btftpt Siff tham good ffftoed ; 
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I will not now difpute your orders. 
If you coufine them to tb^ir borders : , 
But if, becaufe you have a mifiioni 
Lay-elders you dcfign to pifs on. 
And to unhinge our conftitution. 
And fap what fince the revolution 
We have been building, 1 nnuft tell youy 
At bed, you're a prelaiic fellow ^ 
Who feeks to turn us out of door, 
And.to make room for Babel's whore. 

For, Sir, you know that George Buchanan, 
Altho' book-learn'd, yet was no man in 
. Holy orders, more than we are. 
For he was neither prieft nor friar. 
Nor prcfbytcr ; yet Houejl Geordie 
In our Afiembly fat as Lordie, 
In fifteen hundred fixty-fevtn. 
And was a Moderator, even 
As good as any in the nation. 
With Prefbyterian ordination. 

Would you allow yourfelf to look. 
But once upon our ilandard-book 
Of difcipline, there you would find^ \ 
TKat elders are another kind 
Of animals, than you fuppofe, 
Who think to lead us by the nofe. 
That book (if I do not mi Hake it) 
Means not that we fhould be tongue-tacked ; 
For we have power, Sir, to admonifh 
Yourfelf, if you turn Bahylon'i/b : 
Yea, there we can produce our rfghti 
To.puni(hor depofe the Knight ; 
Which powers we never can believe 
Confluent with your negative. 

The' 

• 

f The elders ought alfo to take heed to the life, miQiners, dili* 
gencc, and fludy of their minifter ; and if he be worthy of admo- 
nition, they mnft admonilh him; if of corxv&ioD, they mvift 
corred him ; and if he be worthy of depofitioD, they, with the 
confent of the dburch and fuperint^dant, may depole him. Thia 
jB a pretty fuU charter for lay-ciders* Sec S^ottjfvml, p. 267. 
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Tho* laymen. Sir, wc will not tamely 
With clofe month fit in Kirk Aflemhly, 
Nor at your back ibmdy h'ke dumb pagts. 
We underftand our .privileges. 
Id pulpit preach till you are weary. 
And we fhall filent fit and hear ye. 
And never offer, when you pray. 
So much as once A$nen to fay ; 
But lolling fit upon our hips, 
And never move our tongue or Ups. 
We know all public worm ip lies 
In hearing what our preacher fay 8 ; 
£xcept fome fianng and gra^ve humiaiog, 
Which we do think far more becoming, 
Than when the people make refponfes. 
And join with what the prieft pronounces* 

But in kifk-feflioh when we fit. 
We'll let you know we have more wit, 
And will exprefs fome more concernment 
For Prefbyterial government. 
Than to be doinh, like unftring'd fiddle. 
And with the good oldcaufe ne'er meddle ; 

But hear you talk like a di6bitor. 

Or whore of Babel's fornicator ; 

FoTy «iaugre all your oftentation 

Of learning, wit, and ordination, 

With confidence we can aver, 

Th' Affembly held at Weft minfter, 

The glory of our reformation, 

Conven'd 'gainft royal proclamation, 

Which we ne'er thought was a tranrgreffion, 

The fame that made omv faith* s confejjion : 

In which the faints themfelves do wonder, 

To find they did fo grofsly blunder. 

As to advance fuch fenfelefs things 

About allegiance due to Kings, 

Tho' they be infidels or popifh. 

Which is but tory ftuff and fopplih. 

And (hould have undergone caftration, 

*£re we impos'd it on the nation ; 

Tor 
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For wc difown it by oar praAicc, 
No argument Ule tnatter offaSt is, 

Altho' you call tbcm karDcd, grave, 
And wife divKies ; yet, by your leave. 
There fat two Henry Vanes, and Pym, 
And twenty more divines like bim. 
Nor had you, with yourordiiiat{on. 
The power or truft of nomination. 
You know by whom they were eleAed, 
And how your woHhip was neglcded : 

In cafe of difiPrence or difienfioo, 

Which might fall out in this convfcntibn. 

Our faith, you know, lay at the mercy 

Of the laft judge of controverfy ; 

I mean, the lower Houfe and appcr. 

Who might decide as they thought proper. 

And cut or carve, and chap or diule« 

To make us Pagans, Turks, or Jews, 

Or Chriftians, or any throg, 

Save loyal fubje^s to the King ; 

Which we muft grant they had no mind to, 

No more then wc ourfelvcs indtn'd to. 

In this they did with ua agree^ 

Becaufe he was for prelacy : 

Which was a reafon good enc|Ugh, 

In thefe brave days, to cat him off. 

And vindicate us fqr the pains, ^ 

We took to bind our King in chains , 

And all our Princes to environ 

With weighty fetters made of iron : 

Tho' fome would rob us of the glory^* 
Of tbts unprecedented ftory. 
And give it to oup independent 

Aflbi 

♦ The Independfnts were indeed the finifhers.of this 
villainy ; but the Prrjhyterians had tlie glory (if there be an 
in fuch execrable fadO of beginning it and carrying it 01 
* they had made fuch progrefs in it, a» did not leave it fi 
others to complete it.— See Sdmifriis defcnfio regm, p. 2I< 
He compares the P r^Jbyteridus to highwaymen, whodifarr 
vellcr and tie him to a tree ; and the Independents to wild 
who come and devour him. 
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AiTociates, who got th* afccDdaat 

Of us ; *tis fure wc did unking him : 

They only to a block did bring bim. 

Let any man fay what he can. 

We killM the King, they kifl'd the man. 

To (hew that we approve the h^^ 

We ridiculp a (landing z6t 

And law ; nor will we faft nor pray, 

Nor mourn on the moft happy day. 

On it vre rather chufe to feaft 

On t calPs head, with mirth and jeft. 

And why fhould we lament the fall 

Of one that was epifeopal? 

Or keep a day for a dead King, 

AVhich IS a fuperftitioils thing ? 

For ihould St. Peter or St. Paul, 

f As fuperftitiouB fools them call, 

Tho' we, the true faints, think \t meeter. 

Plainly to call them Paul or Peter J, 

St. George,* St. Patrick, or St. Andrew, 

Preach up to us that we (hoiild (land true 

To any Princes, Kings or laws. 

That arc not for the goofi old caufi ; 

We'll let them know we're no fuch fools, 

' For we were taught at better fchools : 

And both by birth-right, and by ment, 

We know we (hould the earth inherit. 
Nor will we evet loofe a pin. 

To introduce the num of Jin. 

And-fet your worfhip in the j^ace 

Of Innocent or Boniface, 

Of Pius, Clement, or of Gregory, 

Which would at once denolifh Whigg'ry, 

And topfiyturvy turn the pi?op}e. 

And fet (he kirk above the fteeple. 
We're officers, you can't deny it. 

In kirk, tho' we make nothing by it : 

Tho' by this trade we never put on 

The pot with either beef or mutton. 

Or pork and peafe, or hen and capon $ 

Yet 
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Yet for our tougue, that trufty weapon. 
It is our own, and we will ufe it. 
Ami for your negOy we refufc it. 

The Knight^ who all this tin>c ftood muddy. 
And mufing in a dark-brown ftudy, 
Biting his nails, fretting and poring, 
Much vexM that Roger's tongue (hould fo ring ; 
His cloudy face (it was no wonder) 
Produced at lad this cldp of thunder. 

Long fince I learned in the fchools 
Of Solomon, to anfwer fools ; ^ 

So will I anfwer thy bravadoes. 
Thou fool, with lufty baftinadoes. 

Nay, nay, quoth Roger^ hold your liand, Sir, 
Or you may come to underfland, Sir, 
If you refolve to anfwer fo. 
That I can give you quod pro ^uo. 
Hinds off (as Will Moncur did fay 
T' the devil) is, you know, fair play : 
Therefore (land off, and keep your diftance^ 
For I am not for non'refiJ}iince : 
Or if you come to box and llrip, 
Juft as you fow fo ihall you reap. 

You faucy blockhead ; faid the foldier, * 
You huffie Knight^ replied Roger ; ^\ 

You are, faid jacif mad and fanatic^ 
And you, quoth i^ojvr, i are prelatic. 
You're worfe, faid Knight^ than Sambo Paacha ^ 
And you, than ^ixotu de la Mancha^ 
Quoth Groom, You filly fot, faid hero ; 
Quoth Roger J you're another Nero, 
Such impudence 1 who can endure it ? 
Said Knight, Quoth Groom^ See how you'll cure it. 

Thus did thefe two together clutter^ 
And made fuch- din as dogs do utter .^ 

When they are fnarling, in lewd fa(hion, 
For bitch of evil converfation. 
And might perhaps have come to flaughter. 
Had not mali^nants rais'd a laughter> 
At this Ach'tues and Therfitet^ 

Tl 
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ken cbanC*d to cry out, crefcant li/er, 

Uten inanyes Jail out^ fometimcs 'tis knowDy 

hat honefi men have got their civn ; ^ 

J which the duel was diverted, 

nd Knight and Groom fans bloodfhcd parted. 

[ence we ohfcrve, that a fmall trifle 

he pafljons of great men will ruffle. 

nd mifcbiePs mother ^ tho* a thing 

^o- Ifigger than a midge* t wing, 

Till fomctimes fet fiends by the ears, 

.8 by the Knight and Groom appears : 

.nd then, as fmall an accident 

7^ ill lofs of life or limb prevent. 



MY roufe, I find, inclines to eafe : 
But if this Canto chance to pleafe. 
She fays, that (he has in her budget 
More of this fluff, and will not grudge it ; 
, Providing you will buy up this, 
l^'flj^hich you will grant ia no amifs. 
^ Who works for nought gets many malUrs, 
p"^ And kindly welcome, many tafters. 

Therefore, poor jade ! (he thinks it proper. 
To wait the event', and to Hop here. 
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^OW FUBLISEBD COMFZSTS. 



TO THE 

MOST CONSPICUOUS, MOST SEREK2, AND MOST 

ILLUSTRIOUS 

PRINCE AND POTENTATE, 
The MAN in the MOON. 



GREAT SIR, 

■ 

1c ANNOT think on tlie vail extent of your 
dominions, \(rhich far exceeds all thofe of 
our terredrial Emperors, Kt^gs, and Princes ; 
the folid foundation of your government, 
^vhich (lands on the immutable decree of the 
Creator, not the tickle pleafofc t)f a }tin(o, or 
precarious fettlement of an a£i: of parliament ; 
the antiquity of !the fame^ winch commenced 
with the creation ; the lenity and eafinefs of 
your government, which never yet did, or 
will tax our fait, malt, coal, candle, alma* 
nacks, ?S^r. ^c. the great power you ekercilfe' 
in our globe, the good offices you daily per- 
form among us, which were tedious to 
enumerate : I fhall only mention how much 
our feas are under your direftion, command, 
and government ; lb that you make them rife 
and fall like our (locks at your pleafure, and 
confequently deferve well of the niaritime 
powers of all trading nations, andarejudly 

efteemed 
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aned by our navigators. . Nor are you lefs 
iceable to us by land : not a iarmer or 
-, but what is daily confulting you about 
weather. Then your hanging up a lam- 
1 to light us in our long and tedious 
:er-nights, is a remarkable kindnefs and 
^fit done us. I (hall not mention the great 
lence you have in all Courts, among 
^men and courtiers, yea, even crowned 
Is, a truth too obvious to be denied or 
3d in queiftion. 

fay, 1 cannot think on thefe things, with- 
being furprifed with admiration, that you 
I not met with more addrefles and 
tcations from us terreflrial mortals, 
have fometimes thought, that our being 
!cious of your integrity, impartiality, and 
great averfion and hatred you have always 
refTed to all manner of corruption and 
ery, might be the caufe : As you mud 
3 obferved, that the love of thefe have 
' oft loaded many of our fublunary princes 
i' numberlefs addreifes to gratify their 
ty, to impoTe, if poflible, on the world, 
make mankind believe them to be other 
1 of creatures than what they really aret 
»at then this reafon vaniflied, when I 
:rved, that we could not want fufEcient 
erials of panegyric in our addrefles, and 
ndance of topics, far, removed from 
ery, and founded on folid, fubftantial, 
undeniable truth. 

F3 Such 
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S&rh ii. jrcr ^:^ cHzib^ndotk of yaar 
grace zad Ut :*_ri :r 1 1 yccr ribje^j, as well 
ia Tocr £7=2r 25 fghlii-ir dosimions ; your 
ccoftanr ziLd repil^r ccihJui^ m all your be- 
taTiccr ; T03r u»:if:»rinirv in Toar actions^ 
geftures« aad cTen lo'iiss z for laibea you look 
dirediT en us with 2 fuK face, or more or 
Ie£i aiq^inty ve obferve your looks, in thefe 
differecc poSure^, to be slways and immut- 
ably the fiime. 

Yea, when ycu turn jour back upon us, 
it I?, at moll, bur for fix or feven days, as 
many mcnihs would be intolerable ; then you 
fetum without any co!l, or lofs of (hipping, 
with the fame pleafant air and good looks you 
left us ; no trcuns, no hufBng, no kicking 
or cuffing your bell friends, no threatening 
to make open c!oo:s, demolifli gates, and re- 
move watchmen and guards. 

Allowing your difterent poftures as a pof- 
tulate, yoiir motto may be, idem vultusj 
cademjrons. 

This made me conclude, that your want of 
;»ddrefl'es and dedications was owing to your 
want of po(ts and penfions to confer on flat- 
terers and time-fervers ; your equal benevo- 
lence to all mortals ; your utter deteftation of 
party-work ; your.dildaining, yea, even ab- 
huring to be a factious tool, or burdening the 
public to fill your own pocketS| or enfich 
IcH-fccking minifters, 
Tliefe things, far from fcareing, foon de- 
termined 
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termined me to break the ice, and prefent 
you with one addrels, which I am fully afTur- 
ed Will keep your fub! unary fubjefts from 
fnarliog, cenfurirg, mifconflrufting, or mif- 
appiying what is here oflFered to your power- 
ful proteftion, and, I hope, approbation, as 
the entertainment of long winter-nights, when 
your bounty Ihines moll remarkably on us, 

GREAT SIR, 

Before yonrfaered Majcjly I boiv^ 
And dedicate what follows here to yoiu 
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THB 



PUBLISHER TO THE READER. 



AS thofe who write in rhyme, (lill make 
The one verfc for the oihtr's fake ; 
For» one for fenfe, and one for rhyme^ 
They think fnfficient at one time ; 
But writing withmit rhyme or reafon. 
Is, 'gainll the Hate of learning, treafon 
S ) here yoiiMl find our good old Mother, 
For one tale's fake ofc rr.akes another ; 
In holdin;T forth, it no abufe is 
To make the preachment for the ufes, 
And no geometer mifcarries. 
In proving truths for corollaries. 
We know that what Is firft ioxended^ 
Is always lali in being ended. 
No man of candour will abufe her. 
And thU to critics will excufs her, 
Whether you hate her tales, or love then9» 
Condemn them rafhly, or approve them» 
Yea, whether they (hall fink or fwi^i, 
*Ti8 much the fame to Mother Grim. 
The carlin aow is at her reft, 
Beyond the reach of taunt or jeft : 
She bid me (when alive) affure you, - 
It was to plcafe, not to injure' you, 
Thefe tales were told ; and well fhe knew, 
When'firft (he told them, they were true. 
And now concern no man alive. 
Or may (faid Grim).! never thrive ; 
The perfons all are dead and gone. 
But what has been may ftill be done. 
There's nothing now beocath the fun. 
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OLD MOTHER GRIM'S 



TALES- 



INTRODUCTION, 

UPON a time liV'd Coody GrJm, 
The tfreat gratidchfld of Father Him ; 
And Him» lb aQ acc<mnt8 ame, 
Wa& great grandchild to Father He. 
This lie, a9 all ourambofd tell ob. 
Kept company with the beft of fellowd. 
Of hcath'nifti Godsy and Wh\g8, add Tones,' 
And learned many witty ftories. 
Which, handed down from He to Him, 
Come all, at lad, to Goody Grim*; 
Who, when fhe was rix<<»>re y>e!irsold, 
And never touch'd with cotig^ nor cold, 
At warm flrefide, o*cr pot of ale, 
Would fpin out many a witty tale 
Full of inilrud^ion and delight, 
And as long as the winter's night. 

But when old Grim by death was worried, 
And hid into her grave, and buried, 
Bedaub' d" with foot, aud fnulh and bubBlings, 
Her grandchild f(*und thef^: following fcribbHngs^ 
With fifty merks, no more nor lefs, 
To put her writings to the prcfs. 

TALE 
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TALE I. 

A GRECIAN TALE. 

'En^i vetut ptjoris In ovum 



Omne nefat* 

THERE liv'd, qaoth Grim, a Kiag aodQuoMt 
As many in the world have been ; 
And this good King was callM Satumust 
'Tis true, or you liave leave to t>ura U8| 
Or rather drown me in a ditch ; 
For tho' I'm old, I am no witch. 
In his reign was the age of gold. 
As by the poets we are told ; 
Whoy tho' they be romancing feOowi, 
Yet of this age all that they tell us 
Is true in every jot and tittle ; 
Inflead of much, they fay too little* 
Then juftice* peace, and truth, and plenty^ 
And good things more than ten times twcntyi 
Prevailed among our towns and tribes ; 
No penfions then, nor pofts, nor bribeSi 
Conferred on member^^.to fupport 
A corrupt miniftry and court ; 
The fubjefis paid no pounds nor pence# 
To pamper a luxurious prince. 

Good men, by natural procreation, 
Hav6 had bad fons in every nation, 
For grace goes not by generation. 
The firll fons of a human creature,. 
When two, were of a different nature ; 
The one was godly, good and civil. 
The other an incarnate devil, 
Who griev'd hie father and bis mother. 
By murdering his godly brother. 

So Saturn had a gracekfs fon. 
Who longM to mount his father's throne. 
This youth (who was bred up in Crete, 
And taught full well co lie and cheat, 
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Airiperifii impt or hellini rather 
To perfccute fo good a fether), 
R^gr'd out a very potent fleet, 
la. hit own native country Cretet 
Well aiannM with godlefs lying Creti«n«, 
And dregs of all the other nations. 
With pagan priefts and Ganymedes, 
Who had pnbl^'d their hellifh trades. 
And fled to Crete themfelves to fhelter 
From what they well deferv'd, a halter. 
With this rare menzie coming o'er. 
He reached peaceful Saturn's fliorr , 
And, like a jrodlefs gracdefs fon, 
Expell'd his father from his throne, 
Seiz'd all his goods and hi$ paioHum, 
And drove him thence to lurk in Laiium, 

To tell you the fad defolation. 
The doleful dumps and devaftation, 
The barr'nefs of th' accurfedioil. 
Which mock'd the painful tiller's toil ; 
And painted famine in each face. 
Religion treated with difgrace, 
Decreafe of trade, increafe of taxts. 
And honed men debarr'd all accefs 
To pods of honour, power, or trufl. 
Decay of wealth, and growth of lu(l, 
Intefline frauds, and feuds, and jars. 
And ufelefs bloody foreign wars. 
And all the ills that did enfue 
The comifig of this crafty crew, 
I'lie burdens under which men groan'd. 
By few regarded, none bemoan'd. 
And all the other defolations. 
Wrought by that corfed crew of Crctians, 
Would be a melancholy tale ; 
The thought e'en makes my fpirits fail. 

With grief old Grim was fo oppreft. 
She fainted, thratch'd, and groan'd the reft 
Of this (addifmal, doleful tak, 

And 
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And made a fign to fetch her ak. 

The poets ftrangely do amufe us 

With invocations of the Mafev ; 

And make us think, which very odd is. 

Each of the Nine a powerful Goddeis, 

Who, by their fkill, cmi foon infpire us 

And with poetic fury fire us ; 

So have they ^ramm*d our heads with ftorieSy 

And mafk'^ plain truth with allegortes* ^ 

Thefe Nine, in truths were merry kfles. 

Who fold good h'quors in Parnaflus, 

Whioh oftimes fci mens heads on rhymmg. 

On fiddh'ng, whililing, piping, chimtng. 

And made their tongues gHb in romancing. 

Or fet their agile feet a-dancnrg ; 

Tor all the poets infpirwion 

Proceeded from a good collation, 

As by the fcquel will appear. 

When Goody Grim, inftead of beer. 

Had got a glafs of forty-oine, 

It made her wit and (lilc to. fnine 

Beyond the powtr of muddy ale. 

Which you'll fee by the followiiig t^e. 



T A L E n. 

TARQUIN AND TULLIA. 

A ROMAN- TALB. 

Ftvitur ex rapto^ npn hofpts oh ha^tt tuiuff 
N on four a genero* 

IN times when Princes caQcelL'd nature's lav. 
And declaratioqA vWcb the»felves did draw ; 
When children us'd their parents to detbroACA 
And gnaw their way, li4e vipers, to a crown. . 
Tarquin, afavage, proud, anvhitlous pcincc. 
Prompt to expel, yet thoughtlefs of defence. 
The envy*d fceptrc did from TuUub fnatch> 
TIk Roman King, and father by the matcli. 
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' To form his. party, hiftorics rq)ort, "J 

A fanduary was optn'd in his court, > 

Where glad offenders fafely might refort. J 

Great was the crowd, and wondrous the fucccfsy 
(For thefe were fruitful times of wicked nefs), 
And all that liv'd obnoxious to the laws 
Fled to Prince Tarquin, and embrac'd his caufe. 
'Mongft thefe a pagan prleft for refuge fled, 
A prophet deep in holy fadiioh brcrd ; 
A iuppliantt who knew the modifh way 
To cant and plot, to flatter and betray. 
To whin and fin, to fcribble and recant, 
A (hamelefs author, and a luftful faint ; 
To ferve sdl times he could diftindtions coin. 
And with great eafe flat contradictions join ; 
A traitor now, once Ipyal in extreme. 
And then obedience was- his only theme ; 
He fung in temples the mod paffive lays, 
And weaned Monarchs with repeated praife» 
k But manag'd aukwardly that lawful part, ^ 

For to vent lies and treafon was his art, > 

And pointed libels at crown'd heads to dart* J 

This priefl, with others learned to defame, 
Firfl murder'd injur'd.Tullus in his name ; 
With blackeft calumnies their fo?ereign load, 
A poifon'd brother, and dark league abroad ; 
A fon nnjudly topped upon the throne. 
Who fince hds prov'd undoubtedly his own, 
Tho% as the law was then, 'twas his behoof. 
Who difpoffefs'd the heir, to bnng the proof. 
This hellifh charge they back'd with dilmal frights^ 
The ufe of property and facred rites. 
And freedom, words which all falfe patriots ufe 
The furefl way the Romans to abufe. 
Jealous of KingSj- and always malcontent, 
Forward to change, and certain to repent* 

Whilft thus ths pbtters needlefs fears create, 
Tarquin with open force invades the flate ; 
Lewd nobles join him with their feeble mightf 

G And 
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Andathrifts (fools) for dear religion fight ;-- 

The prtefts their boafted principles difown. 

And level their harangues againft the throne. 

Vain promifes the people's minds allure ; 

Slight were the ills^ but defperate the care. 

'Tis hard for Kings to (leer an equal courfe ; 

But they who baDifh one oft get a worfe. 

Thefe heavenly bodies we admire above. 

Do every day irregularly move ; 

Yet Tullus is decreed to lofe his crown. 

For faults that were his council's, not hts own. 

In vain he now commands ev'n thofe he paid. 

By darling troops deferted and betrayed. 

And creatures which his genial warmth had made. 

'Mongft thefe a Captain of his guards was worft, 
Whofe memory to this day {lands accurft ; 
This rog^e, advanced to military truft 
By his own whoredom and his filler's luft, 
Forfook his matter, after dreadful vows, 
And plotted to betray him to his foes ; 
The kindeft mailer to the vileft flave. 
Ready to give, as he was fure to crave. 

His haughty female, who, as books declare. 
Did always tofs wide noftrils in the air. 
Was to the younger Tullia governefs, . 
And did affift her, when, in borrowed drefs. 
She fled, by night, from Tullus in diftrefs. 
This wretch, by letters, did invite his foes'! 
And us'd all means her father to depofe ; 
A father always generoufly bent. 
So kind that he her wifhes did prevent. 

*'Twa8 now high time for Tullus to retreat, 
When his own daughters haften'd his defeat. 
When hhh and duty vanifh'd, and no more 
The power of father, nor of Kin? he bore ; 
A King whofe right his foes could ne'er difputCf 
So good, that mercy was his attribute ; 
Affable and kind, and eafy of accefs. 
Swift to relieve, unwilling to oppreb; 



MOTHER GRIM'8 TALES. 7j 

^Rich without taxes, yet in payment jufi. 
So boneil that he hardly could diftnift ; 
His adive ibul did ne'er from labour ccafe. 
Valiant in war, and fcdulous in peace ; 
Studious with traffic to enrich the land. 
Stout to pTOtt€tf and ikilful to command ; 
Lib'ral and fplehdid^ yet without exccfs ; 
Ijoath to rerenge, and wiUing to carefs : 
In fine, how god-like mufl his nature be, 
Whofe only faok was too much piety i 

This King removed, th' aflembled ftates thought fit. 
That Tarquin in the vacant throne (hould fit, 
Voted him regent in the fenate-houfe, 
And with an empty name endowed his fpoufe, 
The elder Tullia, who, fome authors f jign, 
Drove o'er her father's corpfe a trembling wain ; 

But (he, more guilty, numerous wains did drive, 

To crufh her father and her King alive ; 

In glad remembrance of bis haflenM fall. 

Did inftitute a folemn weekly ball ; 

The jolly glutton grew in bulk in chin, 
' Feaftcd in rapine, and enjoyM her fm ; 

With luxury (he did weak reafon force, 

Debauch'd g^ood nature, and cramm'd down remorfe ; 

Vet when fhe drank cold tea in liberal fups. 

The fobbing* dame was Magdien in her cups. 

But brntal Tarquin nevtr did relent, 
Too hard to melt, too wicked to repent ; 
Cruel in deeds, more mercilefa in will, 
Bleft with a natural delight in ill. 
From a wife guardian he received his doom, 
To walk th' exchange, and not to govern Rq.*:!^. 
His native honours he did once difown. 
And did by perjury afcend the throne. 
Ah ! had thefe oaths his fwefling pride reprefl:, 
Rome then had been with peace and plenty bled ; 
But Tarquin, guided by deilrudive fate. 
Wafted the country, andembroil'd the ilate ; 
To -Roman foes tranf ported Roman pelf, 

G 2 That 
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That by their ruin he might fave himftlf; ^.: 

Innumerable woes pofTeft the land, 
Flowing in rivers from th' ufurper's hand ! 
So juft was heav'n, tbat.it was hard to tel]# 
whether their guilt or loffes did excel. 

* They who renounced their Gqd for detrcr trade. 
Are now the guardians of religion made ; 
Rebels were fainted, ^foreigners did reign, 
Outlaws retum'd preferment -to attain, 
With frogs, and toxds, and dll the croaking' tnun* 
No native knew their featores-or their birth. 
They feenv'd the.greafy offspring of the earth. 
The trade was funk, the £eet and army fpent^ 
Devouring taxes (Wallpw'd leffer rent ; ^* 

Taxes impofed by no authority, '^ 

Each lewd collediion was a robbery. 
Bold, felf-creating meo did ilattttes^drawr, 
Skill'd to eftablifh villainy bylaw. 
Fanatic drivers, whofe unjufi careers 
Produc'd new ills, exceeding former fears : ^ 
But authors here except that faithful banid, , 
Which the prevailing ration did lyhhftand. 
And fome who bravely ftood in the defence 
Of .baffl'd juilice, and their injurM Priace % 
Thefe fhine to after times — eachfacred name 
Stands deep recorded in the books of fame. 



TALE HI. 

9 

The lion and his SUBJECTS. 

Nobilis eft ira leonh^ 
ParcerefitbjeSis i^ debellare fuperlas. 

THE generous Lion long the fceptre fwajn'd. 
And all .the beads moft cheerfully obefy'd ; 
No crafty fox, nor any hardr/kuU'd brute. 
Their rightful fovereign's title durft difpute 5 
His rage made itubbom haughty rebels bow,. 

And 
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gen'roufly he pardon'd them when low* 
flock fecure in fertile paftures fed, 
areful guides to pleafant meadows led» 
re cbryftal ftreams allay 'd their heat and thirft, 
(hades and groves affording room for reft, 
11 the flock, with peace and plenty bleft. 

fault he had, (for who from fault is free?) 
is too much goodnefs, too much clemency. « 
aft a fa(5kious crew of grunting hogs, 
1 hiffing ferpents, and with croakmg frogs, 
pir'd their lawful Liege-lord to dethrone, 

to fet up a Monarch of their own. 
n foreign (hores an ugly beaft they bring, 

they anoint, , and then proclaim it King ; 
F hog, half frog, amphibious and odd, 
c viper's fpawn, none of the works of God. 
J moniler, after he' had got the crown, 

tyrannize in country and in town, 
ended with a crew of vermin vile, 
ich ate the fruits, and razed the very foil ; 

laboring ox no grafs nor fodder had, 
: barmlefs (heep were flecc'd, yea, almoft flea'd ; 
: ilreams coademn'd, the fprings were all lock'd up, 
which the beads were fcarce allow'd one cup ; 
h'defolatlon did attend his reign, 
brought afcarcity of every thing. 

^t laft a horfe did kick him from the throne, 

d by the fall he broke his collar bone ; 

* fubje(5ts then he fummon'd to appear. 

It they his laft and bed advice might hear. 

£e care, faid he, when I am dead and gone, 

Lion ever fit upon the throne ; 

w promife this, and then, to make it fure, 

e Lion's race ftraight you mufl all abjure. 

grieves me that one Lionefs remains ; 

: fhou'd I live Pd drive her from thefe plains : 

: fure I am the ferpents feon will kill 

is Lionefs, with poifon, fling, or pill. 

n eqfiiy may prciphccy and know 

G 3 IVBa^ 
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JVbat they have plotftd and refolv*d to do* 

Are not the bulls the glory of the field ? 
Why fliouM the bulb then to the Lion yield ^ 
Or thick-fkuilM beads be fubjed to the laws 
Eftablifh'd by a tawny Lion's paws ? 
Beholcf^ in yonder field, a (lately bull, 
Two mighty horns do fortify his fkulL ! 
How big his neck appears ! how thick his flcin ! 
How large a dewlap hangs below his chin ! 

Among the horned animals there's none 
That greater feats hath with his head-piece done. 
A neighbouring bull his heifer did attack. 
Before his face, and got upon her back ; 
The heifer lov'd the other bull the more^ 
Becaufe oft times he'd done the fame before ; 
Infpir'd with rage and j.ealoufy, he pufhM. 
His rival, and hip bones in pieces crnfhMy 
And drove the frighted heifer from the plain, , 
To which (he never would return again. 
For which rare feat, it clearly does appear. 
That he deferves a diadem to wear. 

^ With him there comes along a calf of oot<f» 
It matters not by whom he was begot ; 
Jufl fuch a thing as, in the days of yore. 
Poor f^olifh man did for a God adore ; 
For ilill when men do make them Gods or Kings, 
Then out come c^lve^, or fome fuch brutifh things ; . 
If calves by men f*)* Gods have been ador'd, 
Why fhould not beads have fuch a fovcrcign lord ? 
He faid, the lld'ning crowd, all in a ring, 
Cry'd with one voice, Long live our new horq'd King \ 
The frogs and toads with hoarfer voice did croak ; 
The grunting hogs fubmitted to his yoke, 
And ail the vipers with their hiffing tone, . 
Congratulate his accefs to the throne. 

The bull dogr, were a very trudy crew. 
Who to their lawful Liege-lord dill proved true ; 
They lov'd the Lion, and his gen'rous race, 
For which they all were treated with difgrace ; 

Expdl'd 
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Hspell'd the court, and driven from the throne* 
And forc'd* for want of food, to gnaw a buoe ; 
Which very much raus'd their antipathy 
Again ft the bulls, and ell their progeny ; 
And made them long to have a merry meeting, 
And fairly once to try a found bull baiting. 



TALE IV. 

The REAL and PRETENDED PARENT. 
Prstftat fero fapere quam nunquam. 

THE preaching Monarch, the fwect finger's fon, 
The peaceful King of Jewry fillM the tbroncy 
When two pretending mothers did contend, 
And for a living child a fuft intend ; 
The doubtful plea before the throne they bring, 
To be decided by the wifeft King ; 
]3oth claim aright, and both their claims affert, 
'The laft by nature taughr, the firft by art ; 
The prudent judge obferv'd the artful tale, 
And well be knew that nature wou'd prevail ; 
Reach me, faid he, a fword, I'll foon decide 
The caufe, and 'twixt y^ u both the child divide. 
The rightful mother, cry'd, Oh ! rather fpare 
The living child, and I vv/ll yield my (hare, 
With pity mov'd. Oh i fpare the child, (he cry'd ; 
Not fo, (aid the pretender, but divide. 
The rightful parent is for mercy ftill. 
The bafej)retender cries, divide and kill. 

Scarce can a nat'ral parent's tender eye^ 
Look on and fee unnat'ral children die ; 
lie'll fuffer rather, and with menfnres mild 
Redaim a fon, than kill a rebel child. 
Step-fathers by their cruelty are known, ^ 

Becaufe they know the child is not their own ; 
They whip the guiltlefs infant, whom they hatCy 
Todcsithi and then they feize on theeiUtc. 

The 
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The bnitilh pagans, fill'd with (lavifh fear> 
To ugly demons beailly altars rear ; 
DevouUT minds adore the powers above, ^ 
Becauie they are all clemency and love. 

A prudent maid may eafily difcover 
A falfc prt tender, and a real lover : 
The one cunfuhs her honour, and her health ;. 
The other covets nothing but her wealth ;' 
, The one pradlifes nought but melting charms. 
To gain her hearj, and draw her tb his arms ; 
He*d rather chufe to languifh and to die. 
Then oft'er her the leall indignity. 

The other fwells with luftfol rage and pride. 
And tries by tricks and bribes to gain the bride : 
His merit's fmaJl, to that he dares not truil, 
'Tis force, or fraud, mud fatisfy his luft ; 
Unhappy maid ! (hou'dft thou thyfelf furrender 
A proftitute to fuch a vile pretender, 
Thy liberty and happinefs is loit, 
And honour, which, of all, tkou valued mod ; 
His black deligns, if once the rogue attain. 
Thy wealth he'll feize, thy perfon bVll difdain : 
Of which poflefs'd, away from thee he wanders. 
And wailes the fame on whores, and pimps and pander 
Who, when they've fpent fo much of thy good gear» 
Roaring and whoring nine months of the year. 
Then he returns, kiues, and calls thee honey, 
Sweetheart and dear, to get more of thy money y 
All which he fpends on bullies, pimps, and whores^ 
Whilft thou mull ftarve and languifh within doors. 
By all thy neighbours flighted and negledted, 
By few regarded, and by none refpedled ; 
Thyfelf and condud, juflly they dcfpife. 
And bid thee boafl and gloty in thy ^choice. 

Forfake the beaft, thyfelf and rights recover. 
Return again to thy true faithful lover ; 
He'll not upbraid thee with thy former folly, \ 

One fmile from thee will make him blyth and jolly. 
Return, return ! he'll Igve thee jaoi^q aodmorfe, 

Forgfettin; 
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orgettiDg all that thou haft done before ; 
iHiGres* rogucsy and buUieS) he will fooa expel, 
9 peace apd plenty making thee to dwelL 



TALE V. 
THE COBLER.— AN IRISH TALE. 



-efl genw unum 



SiukUie, nibilim nutiienda Umentis* Hojt. 

AGES and moralifts can (how 
Many misfortunes here below, 
L truth which no one ever mifs'dy 
*ho' neither fage nor moralift ; 
'et all the troubles, notwithftanding, 
Vhich fate or fortune has a hand iii, 
'ools to themfeWes will more create, 
n fpite of fortune and of fate, 
i'hus oft are dreaming wretches feen, 
i'ortur'd with vapours and with fpleen, 
7raB8form'd (at leaft in their own eyes) 
To glafs, or china, or goofe-pyes. 
Others will to themfelves appear 
>tone-dead as Will the conquefor ; 
^nd all the world in vain might ftrivc, 
Vo force them t'owji that they're alive ; 
Jnlucky males with child will groan, 
\nd forely dread their lying down, 
\s fearing that, to eafe their pain, 
Vlay puzzle Do6ior Chamberlain, 
[fnaginary evils flow, 
Vleerly for want of real woe, 
fVnd when prevailing whimfies rife, 
A.S monftrous wild abfurdities, 
^re every ho4ir, and cv'ry minute,' 
Found without bedlam, as witli in it ; 
IVhich, if you farther wou'd have fho.wn, 
^nd leifure have to read — read on. 

There llv'd a gentleman, poiTeft 



Of 
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Of all that mortals reckon bed ; 
A feat well choren, wholefbme air. 
With gardens and with profpeds fair ; 
His land from debt and jointure free^ 
His money never in South-fea ; 
Hit health of body firm and gopd, 
Tho' paft the hay- day in his blood r 
His confort fair, and good, and kind^ 
His children ridng to his mind : 
His friends ingenuous and (incerey 
His honour, nay his coofciencey clear : 
He wanted nought of human, blifs, - 
But pow'r tQ tafte his happineis. 
Too near, alas ! this great man's haD, 
A merry cobler had a flail. 
An arch old wag as e'er you knew. 
With breeches red, and jerkin blue ; 
Cheerful at working as at play, 
He fung and whiftled life away ; 
When riiing morning glads the iky, 
Clear as the merry lark and high, 
Wlien evening (hades the landrcapes veilj^ 
^ate warbling as the nrghtingale ; 
Tho' pence came flow, and trade was 31, 
Yet ftillhe fung, and whittled ftill j 
Tho' patch -d his garb^ and coarfe his &re» 
He laugh'd and caft away old care. 

The rich manvrew'd, with difcon tent. 
His tatter'd neighbour's merriment ; 
With envy grudg'd and'pin'd, to fee 
A beggar pleafanterthan he ;. 
And by degrees, to hate began 
Th' intolerable happy man, 
Who haunted him like any fp'rft, 
From morn to eve, by day and night. 
It chanc'd as once in bed he lay, 
When dreams are true, at break ofda)% 
He heard the cobler at his fport, 
And, on a fudden, to cut (hort. 
Whether hid morning draught he took, 
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Or warming whiff of wonted fnookc, 
*l'hc fquire fufpcftcd, being fkrewd, • 
This lilence boded him no good ; 
Andy 'caufe he nothing faw nor heard» 
A Machiaveh'an plot he fearM ; 
Strait circumftances crowded plain, 
To vex and plague his jealous brain ; 
Trembling in panic dread he lies. 
With gaping mouth, and ftaringeyes. 
And ftrainingy luftful* both his ears. 
He foon peritiades himfelf he hears 
One (kip and caper up the (lairs : 
Sees the door open quick, and knew 
His dreaded foe in red and b^ue, 
"WhOt with a running jump, he thought 
X^eapt plumb dire^ly down his throat. 
Laden with tackle of his flail, 
Lad, ends and-hammer, ilrap and awl ; 
No fooner down, than, with a jerk, 
He fell tomniiCy and to work. 
If much he grjcv'd our Don before, 
"Wiicn buto* th* outfideof the door. 
How forely muft he now moled. 

When got o' th' infide of his bread ! 

The waking dreamer groans and iwells. 

And i^ngs imaginary feels ; 

Catches and fc rapes of tunes he hears^ 

For ever ringing in his ears ; 

'111- favoured fmells his nofe difpleafe, 

Mandungus ftrong, and rotten cheefe } 

He feels hinfi, when he draws hia breatbf 

Or tugs the leather with his teeth ; 

Or beats the foal, or elie extends 

His arm to th' utmod of his ends ; 

Enough to crack, when dretch'd fowide. 

The ribs of any mortal (ide. 

Is there no method, then, to dy 

This vile intedine enemy ? 

What can be done in this condition, 

But fending indant for phyfician ? ' 

The 
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The doftor having heard the cafe, 
Burd into laughter in his face, 
Told hind, he need no more than rife. 
Open his windows and bis eyes, 
Whiftling and (titching there to fee 
The Cobler, as he us'd to be. 

Sir, qiiolh-the patient, your pretences 
Shall nc*cr perfuade mc from my fenfts ; • 
How (hou'd I rife ? The heavy brute 
Will hardly let me wag a foot ; 

Tho* feeing for beHef may go, % 

Yet feeling is the truth, you know : 
I feel him in my fides, I tell ye ; 
riad you a cobler in your belly. 
You fcarte cou'd ftir as now you do, 
I doubt your guts would grumble too : ' 
Still do you laugh ? I tell you. Sir, 
Vd kick you foundly could I ftir ; 
Thou quack, that never had'it degree 
In either univerlity, 

Ti)on mere licentiate, without knowledge. 
The iharie and fcandal of the college 5 
I'll call my fervants, if you flay. 
So, iiod;or, fcamper while you may. 

One thus difpatchM, a fecond came, 
Of ec^ual fkill and greater fame. 
Who fwore him mad as a March hare, 
(Fordoftprs, when provok'd, will f wear,) 
To drive fuch whimfies from his pat. 
He iragg'd him to the window ftrait. 
But jilting fortune can devife. 
To baffle and outwit the wife ; 
The Cobler, *ere expos'd to view. 
Had juft pull'd off his jfrkin blue. 
Not dreaming Uwould his neighbour hurt. 
To fit Itifiefco in his fhirt : 
O ! quoth the patient, with a figh, 
You know him not fo well as I ; 
The man who down my throat is run, 
Ha9 got a true blue jerkin on. 

Ifa 
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In vmin the doctor rav'd and tore, 
L Argu'd and fretted, ftamp'd and fwore, 
* X^^^ ^^"^ ^c might believe as well 
The giant of Pantagruel, 
!Did ofty to break his faft and fup, 
For potch'd eggs, fwallow windmills up ; 
Or that the Holland dame could bear 
A child for every day o* th' year. 
The vapourM dottard, grave and fly, 
Miftook, for truth, each rapping lie ; 
And drew conclufiens, fuch as thefe, 
Reiiftlefsy from the premifes ; 
I hope, my friends, you'll grant me all« 
A windmiU's bigger than a ftall, 
And (ince the lady brought alive 
Children three hundred fixty-iive) 
*Why (hould you think there is not room, 
For one poor Cobler in my womb ? 
Thus every thing his friends could fay. 
The more contirm'd him in his way, 
Farther convinc'd, by what they tell, 
^Twas certain, tho' impoilible. 

Now worfe and worfe his piteous ftate 
"Was grown, and almoft defperate ; 
Yet ftitf, the utmoft bent to try, 
"Without more help he would not die. 
An old phy£cian, fly and (hrewd. 
With management of face enduM, 
Heard all hie tale, and afkM, with care. 
Hew long the Cobler had been there ! 
Noted diftin^y what was faid, 
Xiift up his eyes and (hook his head. 
And grave accofts him on this fafhion. 
After mature deliberation. 
With ferious and important face. 
Sir, yout's ts an uncommon cafe ; 
Tho* l*vc read Galen's Latin o'er, 
I never met with it before ; 
Nor have I found the like difeafe 
/ In ftorics of Hippocrates. 

H Then; 
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Then* after a cooveDient Hay* 

Sir, if prcfcription you'll obey 9 

My life for yours, I'll fet you free 

From this fame two-legg'd tympany. 

*Ti8 true, you're gone beyond the cure 

Of fiun'd worm-powder of John Moor ; 

BefideSi if downwards he be fent, 

J fear he'll fplit your nether vent : 

But then your throati you know, is wide. 

And fcarcely clos'd fince it was try'd. 

The fame way he got in, 'tis plain. 

There's room to fetch him back again ; 

I'll bring the forked worm away 

Without a dyfenteria; 

Emetrcs ftrong will do the feat. 

If taken quantum fufficU ; 

I'll fee myfclf the proper dofe. 

And go hypnotics to compofe. 

The wretch, tho' languifhing and weak, ^ 

Reviv'd already by the Greek, 

Cries, what fo learn'd a man as you 

Prefcribes, dear dod^or, I fhaU do. 

The vomit fpeedily was got, 

The c6bler fent for to the fpot. 

And taught to manage the deceit. 

And not his doublet to forget. 

But firft, the operator wife 

Over his iight a bandage ties. 

For vomits always drain the eyes. 

Courage ! I'll make you difembogue, 

Spite of his teeth, th' unlucky rogue ; 

I'll drench the rafcal, never fear. 

And bring him up, or drown him there. 

Warm water down he makes hfm pour. 

Till his ftretch'd guts coidd hold no more, 

Which, doubly fwoln, as you may think. 

Both with the cobler and the drink. 

What they rcceiv'd againft the grain. 

Soon paid with int'reft back agam. 

Here comes his tools, he can't be long 
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Without his hammer and his thong. 

The cobler humoiir'd what was fpoke^ 

i^nd gravely carried on the joke ; 

As he heard name each (ingle matter. 

He chuck'd it foufe into the water. 

And, then, not to be feen as yet, 

Sehind the door made his retreat. 

The fick man now takes breath a while. 

Strength torccrui^for further toil j 

Unblinded he, .with joyful eyes. 

The tackle floating there efpie^, 

T*ully convinced within his mind,* 

The cobler could not (lay behind, 

"Who to the ale-houfe flill would go, 

"Whene'er he wanted work to do ; ' 

IKoncouId he like his pefent place, 

He ne'er loved water in his days. 

At length he takes a fecond bout, 

£nougn to turn him infide out ; 

With vehemence fo fore he ftrains 

As would hate fplit another's brains. 

Ah ! here the cobler comes, I fwear, 

(And truth it was ; for he was there). 

And like a rude, ill-manner'd clown, 

Kick'd with his foot the vomit down* 

The patient now grown wond'rous light, 

Whip'd off the napkip from his (ightt 

Briikly lift up his head, and knew 

The breeches and the jerkin's hue, 

And fmii'd to hear him grumbling fay, 

As down the ftairs he ran away. 

He'd ne'er fet foot within his door, 

And jump down open throats no more ; 

No, while he liv'd he'd ne'er again. 

Run, like a fox, down the red lane. 

Our patient thus, his inmate gone, 

Cv'd of the crotchets in his crown. 

Joyful, -his gratitude expreffes, , 

With thoufand thanks, and hundred pieces : 

And thus, with much of pains and coft, 

Regain^'d the health he never loft. 

H 2 Moral. 
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MORAL. 

** Taught by long miferics, we fisd, » 

*• Repofe is ftaied in the mind ; 

** And moll men, foon or late, have found, 

** 'Tis there, or no where, to be found. 

«* This real wifdora timely knows^ 

'** Without experience of the woes ; 

•* Nor need inftruftive fmart to fee, 

** That all below is vanity. 

^< Lofsy difappointment, paffion, ftrife,. 

** Whatever torments or trouUet life, , 

*^ Tho' groundlefs, grievoaa in its ftay, 

*< 'Twill (hake our tenements of clay \ 

'* When paft> as nothing we efteem» 

,** And pain like pleafure's but a dream*'' 



TALE VI. 

A PUTCH TALE. 

Rsdicultim ofri^ 
Fortkit £5f meiiujf magtuu fierumquefecai ns. 

WHEN Goody Grim this tale had>ended9 
To which the lift'ning crowd attended. 
Quoth the goodman, ^ preaching nobler 
Than what you hfeve made on a cobler. 
Although the text was very mean, 
Yet our Mafs John, who knows each letter 
Of Greek, I think, could fcarce do better ; 
Nor any preacher in our nation. 
Make a more proper application. 
Goodwife, bring here the brandy bottle. 
For now I fwear by Ariftotle, 
That Goody Grim deferves a dram. 
As foon as faid, the bottle came ; 
The dram is fill'd, old Goody drank it, 
And then her hod and hodefs thanked. 
Ingratitude I always hated, 

Th< 
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Tho' by a clerk it was debated, 

And prov'd, quoth Grim, no bcaflly fault ; 

!Bea(l8 grateful are when men do halt : 

In this great point, which muii be wonder'd» 

For one fuch perfon hamnaa hundred. 

Oood folks, fince you have been fo kind. 

As poor old Goody Gnm to mind. 

And for a tale to give a dram, 

Hfere, take another of the fame. 

There liv'd a gentleman, pofleft 
Of every thing could give him reft, 
Full fatisfa£lion and content, 
Large were his lands, great was his rent. 
And all from debt and jointures free, 
I4one of his flock funk.io South-fea. 
Fine were his houfes, great his trade. 
Of all things el£c great ftore he had, 
Choice parkland profpedls, forefls fair. 

Fine gardens, walks, and wholefome air. 

Great flocks and herds, fine ponds and fifhes, * 

And every thiog that mortal wifhes ; 

His neighbours friendly and fiuccre, 

Save only one, as you (hall hear : 

And to complete his eafe and refl. 

Was with a faithful Steward bleft, ^ 

Who knew his buiinefs exadlly, 

Of wool could tell where every pack lay ; 

What in the year he could make of it. 

And beft improve the fame to profit ; 
'What flore of beef, and pork, and tallow. 

Could ferve himfelf^ what he could allow 

To be escpos'd to public fale, 

What calks of cyder, beer, and ale. 

Butter and cheefe were in hi^ cellars. 

What cafh brought in by money-tellers ; 

What bales of broad cloth in his^ warehoufe, 

Of all things elfe how great his fliare was ; 

Careful of all, no man can doubt it. 

As well within door, as without it. 
The Steward finding that Nick Frog» 

«3 , A 
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A cunnings crafty, cheating rogue^ 
Who liv'd hard by him in a bog,. 
Upon his trade was ftill incroaching. 
New fchemes and proje6is daily broaching'^ 
To rob his fifh ponds and his fpicesy 
By black and murdering devices, 
RefoU'd to make him count and reckon^- * 
For what he had unjuftly taken ; 
And doce down, for his fair fiddling, 
His frauds, and vicious intermeddling. 

This ftraight made Nick to look about him> 
And plot to ruin and to rout him. 
His wits he racks, and his invention. 
How to accompliih this intention. 
Men never need to raife the devil. 
To help them out in any evil 
Defign ; he's fliil at hand, and watching. 
To help them when mifchief they're hatcliing^ 
Away runs Frog tc good John Bull, 
With whims and maggots fills his fkuU. 
(This was his name ; full well I knew him. 
Before Nick Frog did firft undo him-;) 
Buzzes and whifpers in his ears, 
Strange bugbears, lies, and groundlefs fearSy 
To make him dread his trufty Steward : 
Tho' never man had a more true heart. 
To Bull, nor more his int'reft minded, 
Till by this rogue he was quite blinded, . 
As afterwards he came to find it» 

Who would believe what ftrange bngbeara 
Mankind create itfelf, of fears 
That fpring like fern, that infeft wteda 
Equivocally, without feed. 
And have no poflible foundation. 
But merely in th' imagination, 
And yet will do more dreadful trickt. 
Then witches riding on broomflicks ; 
Make men bewitch and haunt themfelves. 
And raife hobgoblins, imps, and elves^ 
This 18 obferv'd in Hudibrasi 
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td in John Bull came all to pafs ; 

hoy by his fears, was fo much iiaunted, 

od by this cunning rogue enchanted, 

e dream'd of pious frauds and tricks, 
f bells, and books, and candleilicks, 
ind til his vap'nfli fits would clatter, 
trange things of beads and holy water ; 
'anci'd his (leward (lyty came, 
rlis paunch with horned heads to crara, 
/\nd glibly make him fwallow down, 
A ttrange beail with a triple crown ; 
Inftead offiefh, make him to dine 
On bread, without one drop of wine. 

With thefe ftrange fancies fo poiTeil, 
That night nor day be could not reii ; 
What does John Bull, in thJR condition. 
But writes to Frog for aphyfician ! 
'Tis true, a fcorpion's oil is laid 
TTo cure the wounds the viper made ; 
The adder's fkin fome eafe may bring 
To paios occafipn'dby the (ting ; 
The eating of a mad dog's liver 
From dangerous bite may men deliver ; 
And weapons, drefs'd with falves, reilore 
And heal the hurts they gave before ; 
But whether Nick fuch magic had, 
As falve apply'd to bloody blade. 
Or- virtue in him, as the vermin, 
Thofe who have try'd him can determine. 

The do6tor comes, an arrant quack. 
Who gravely firft liis head did (hake, 
Fccline his pulfe ; then made a face. 
And (wore his was a dang'rous cafe ; 
Full well, he faid, he underftood.it. 
And that he muftbe purg'd and blooded, 
Take laudanum to make him deep, 
And leave his (hop to Frog to keep ; 
Nor could thefe fymptoms bad vanrfh. 
Till firft his Steward he did baniHi ; 
dAJl thoughts of trade he mud give over, 
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If he exped^cd to recover ; 

And then, fincc exercife ia good 

To redlify and cle4nfe the blood, 

To eafe the head, and fully clear It 

Of vapours, and to chear the fpirit, ^ 

To help the rtomach and digclUon, 

(The truth of which no man needs qneftion,) 

He mud no more loll like a fool. 

But get him to a fencing fchool ; 

To play at back-Avord, 'cudgel, fleuret^ 

AVould eafe his pain, or fully cure it.^ 

You have, quoth quack, a dangerous neighbour^ . 

Who lives not very far from the door ; 

Ahe6l*ring, rambling, blutt'ring bully. 

Who minds to treat you -like a cully ; 

/Uiilefs ye beat h^m back and belly. 

And tame his hufiing, I can tell ye. 

He'll bring your Steward back to vex you» 

And with more fears and cares perplex you. 

Up then, and ftoutly lay about you. 

This rogue jull now begins to dqubt you. 

Be fure he catmot long refifl you, 

Nick Frog is ready to afiift you, 

And help you out of all your lurches. 

Providing he gets all the purchafe ; 

Old father Hocus ready (lands. 

And efqiiire South, with heart and hands» 

To help you. Sir, to beat and bang theos 

Or, if you pleafe, to head or hang them. 

You have a ftrong confederacy 

To tame the rogue, who is grown faucy^ 

And make him eat his vacat in order» 

And keep himfelf within his border. 

What will not evil council do ! 

This many inilances can (hew ; . 

And then it clearly did appear, 

Whcn't made a man flick his own mare. 

The Steward is a packing fent, 
And all things topfy turvy went ; 
The fhop's lock'd up^ the poad's u^Ieded, 

Non 
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None but the do£iorts refpededf 
3y whom good Bull was io much blinded^ 
Nothing but boxing now he minded, 
Sack-fword and quarter-Haff, and dagger. 
With which he then began to fwagger, 
JLike errant Knight, in queft of dangers. 
To quarrel and fall out with Strangers ; 
And then, to find fome new adventures, 
His Neighbours Grounds he boldly enters. 
Pretending he came to defend 'cm. 
To view their Marches, and to mend *em, 
And had, by Scale and Campafs, found, 
(He faid) in meafunng their Ground, 
And all their Marches, they were fuch. 
Some had too little, ibme too much .; 
But, that it ikould be fo no longer, 
!H.«*d help the weak againft the ftronger. 

And ftouteft of them all would challenge, 

To bring things to a better Balance. 

When this new trade he was pradifing. 
And riding a Don ^mxdixmg^ 

Oft times, e'en take my word upon it. 

They clawM the ftople of his bonnet. 

And made him, in fome fad difafters, 

To call for furgeons, and for plaiflers. 

When any thing he had made of it, 

prog came and fwcpt away the profit. 

Meantime, by blooding, and by blill'ring. 

By purging, vomiting, and clyft'ring. 

By toih'ng much, and little eating. 

By want of fleep, and frequent fwcating, 

His blood and fpirits all were gone,^ 

He look'd e'en like a ikekton : 

His wealth all fpent on fencing-mafters, 

And paying drugs, and pills, and plaifters ; 

His thrift and trade was all negledtcd, 

And fums of debt immenfe contracted ; 

And yet his maggots never left him, 

But of all common fenfc bereft him, 

And made him now grow fo delirious, 

(For 
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(For (Irength he had not to be fiirions). 
To fend for German mouotebanksy 
On him to play their knaviih pranks. 

*As ravens never fail to flck:k* 
About a dying horfe, and croak^ 
ExpeAing richly there to feed, 
How foom the poor old beaft is dead* 
Yea, frequently, you'll fee tlicm ftrivc 
To tear and eat the fiefh alive ; 
So men, when in their worft conditxonsy 
Are haunted by thefe mock phyficians. 
The mountebank, who -had no fkill 
To cure, but came his purfe to fillt 
FiriK gravely twifting up his whiikersy 
With a gnmace began his difcour(e» . 
Which, that he might make juft as brief at ; 
Was poflible, had no word of pre£ice» 
Pretending well to know the matter ». 
Cry'd, plunge the patient in fait water f 
No remedy, in fober (adnefs, 
But this, can cure him of his madnefs. 
From bed they haul him, where they found him^ 
And duck'd him fo, they almoft drown'd hlm^ 
Which brought him to a worfe conditioiu 
Then, quoth another fine pbyiician. 
One cure remains, and L will try it» 
To bring him to a meagre diet ; 
He mull be fed on froth and bubbles, 
(Strong meat will dill increafe his troubles)}. 
And nothing drink but water .gruel. 
Wine to his fever would add fuel ; 
But firft we mud apply loch-]eeehts» 
To a certain place within his breeches^ 
I think 'tis call'd, by great Cardanus, 
Or fome good Latini/iy the anus ; 
Blooding the hemorhoidal vefns 
Will clear his hca J of vap'rifh pains, 
And thefe brought from the German coaft. 
Will longed dick, and fuck the moft ; 
Led any harm befal his body, 

I 
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Hc mud be kept in fafe cuftody, 
And have ftrongmen to watch and ward bi'm» 
Nor caa be grudge well to reward 'cm. 
His neighbours muft be brib'd and taught their 
Le^n, to forbear from laughter ; 
For (hould he find that they did mock himy 
[ Mod heinoufly it would provoke him — 

Afulta defimtf fuppUnda tamen cumpofiulat ufus* 



TALE VIL 

A VISION. 

C(fnfllt'tt ante oculoi corn geneiricts imago, 

AT dead of night, after an evening ball. 
In her own father's lodging at Whitehall, 
As youthful Tullla unregarded lay 
By a dull lump of Netherlandifh clay» 
Whofe frozen veins not all lier charms could move ; 
*The herd was incapable of love ; 
"Thanks to a fecret grip received when young : 
That family had nd, the dates too long. 
" Negle6ied thus, the longing, wifhmg queen 
Contemplates all the gallants ihe had feen, 
Whofe brifk ideas feel her warm defire. 
And fancy adds more fuel to her fire. 
When, lo ! the fccne all on a fudden turns, 
"Her blood grows chill, the taper dully burnSy 
A trembling feizes all her limbs with fear, *) 

And a majeftic (hade, which did appear, > 

Draws wide the curtains, and approaches near ; J 

Then thus, like oracle from hollow oak. 
With awful tone the (acred fpedre fpoke. 

Mod impious wretch ! behold thy mother's ghody 
By fate's permiifion from the Stygian coad, 
To warn thee of the vengeance heav'n provides, 
To punifh unrepenting parricides. 
Can quiet dumbers ever clofe thine eyes ? 

Or 
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Or !5 tSy coRfcfcocc funky and canoot rife ? 
From thif fame plicewas not thy^agcd tire 
Corrp^Ii'J, by rai«l'3*ght fummons, to retire? 
WlicrN with a baitbg, fulfome trick of ftate. 
The world wi; hantcr'd with an abJkale, 
H;;d be been murdcr'dt it hud mercy ThowD ; 
('Tii lefs to kill a King, than to dethrooe.) 
The miferable in thdr graves find reft. 
But his alBiclions cannot be exprefh 
So great a Monarch to be brought fo low. 
And his own children ilrike the fatal blow ! 
WTiere arc the crimes of which he is accus'd ? 
How are the nations guU'd, and he abusM ? 
How boldly did fome villains tax the King, 
Engaging, the next Sanhednm, to bring 
Sabllantial proof of warming-pan intngue. 
Of horrid murder, and a Tcagrnifh league ? 
Senates have met, and after many years. 
No proof is made, no witnefs yet appears ; 
The bold defamers now are huih'd and ftill. 
For wr.nt of evidence, not want of will. 
Thefe blef«»*d reformers have our King dethronM, 
(Under fuch Pharifees Judea groan'd) ; 
And, with our native force, a foreign aid 
Of verihin, who ne'er monarchy obeyed. 
But by rebellion did themfelves create. 
Of provinces diftrefs'd, a Hogan ftatc : 
Can any thing that's good from Frog-land comc» 
I'he very Jakes and fink of Chriftendom ? 
A Dutchman is a rogue, whatever he feems ; 
(No muddy fountain can yield chryftal flreams.) 
Awake Britannia, guard thy tott'ring crown. 
Which by republicans is puUingdown ; 
Ambitious Orange ferves but for a tool, 
They fet him. up that they themfelves may rule* 
if one ufurper's title is thought good. 
The right lies in pofleflion, not in blood ; 
Nor is't confin'd to any certain line, 
Pofreflion makes all governments divine. 
Good pagan do6lrine, brought to ferve a time ; 

Succefs 
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Succefs will juflify the bafeft crime ! 

In former tiroes, ^vhen England's Kings did err. 

The fault was puni(h*d in tne counfellor ; 

But DOW the Kkig is into exile fent. 

And not one ftatcfnran brought to punifhment. 

The priefts and advocates have wond'rous (kill^ 

To qualify the fame thin? good or iU ; 

And can adduce, from fcripture and the bw8> 

Arguments^ro and con^ for any caufe. 

Night's watchful centinel now blows the horn 
A certain fign of the approaching mom, 
Which warns all wandering fpirits to retire 
To (hades below, or to nK}re dreadful fire. 
I muft be gone, the ghoft faid, then farewell. 
What thou had feen and heard, thy fifter tell : 
Repent, repent, before it be too late, 
By reftitution fhun impending fate. 
Thu« having faid, -the vifion difappears, 
Leaving the drunken princefs drown'd in tears. 



TALE VIII. 

A LOCHABER TALE. 

Sunt quos curneulo puhoeretn olympicvm 
Ccilegijffe juvai ; metaquefervidis 
JEvUaia rotUf pahnaque m^iHt 
rerrartm dominoi evchit ad Deos. 

WHO can believe, how fmall affairs 
Will fometimes fet friends by the ears ? 
And then, how fmall an incident. 
Will iofs of limb and life prevent ? ^ 

Which, if you only pleafe to hear, 
Will by the following tale appear. 
Upon a time, no matter where. 
Some Glunimies met at a fair. 
As deft and tight aa ever wore 
A durki -a targe, and a claymorei 

I Short 
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Short hofe» and belted plaid, or trews. 

In Uift, Lochaber, Sky, or Lewis, 

Or coverM hard head with a bonnet, ^ 

(Had you but known them, you would own it ;} 

But fitting too long by the barrel, 

Mac Bane and Donald Dow did quarrel* 

And in a cuUefhangee landed. 

The difpute, you roufl underiland it, 

Was, which of them had the beft blood. 

When both, 'tis granted, had as good 

As ever yet ftu£Pd a black-pudding ; 

So out came broad fwotds on a fudden. 

Keen to decide the controverfy. 

And would have (hed blood without mercy. 

Had not a crafty Highland Demon, 

MacGillivray, play'd the Palemon 5 

Who lighted on a pleafant fancy 

To end the ftrife, and no man can fay. 

But that the plot fhew'd his invention* 

Hist pious pnrpofe and intention. 

Hold, hold ! quoth he, I'll make your vermin 

This paultry quarrel foon determine ; 

Come each of you reach me a loufe. 

For {he that's found to be mod croufe. 

Without difpute, has had the beft food. 

As fo her mafter has the beft blood. 

Both liftened to this fine orifon, 

Which, if you'll mark it, was a wife one ; 

Their fwords they fheath'd by this advice. 

And fell to work to hunt for lice ; 

And very eafily found twenty. 

For of thefe cattle they had plenty. 

Which from their bofom they did*pull out, 

Of which Palemon two did cull out. 

In fhape and fize that were moft egal. 

To make the loufe-race fair and legal ; 

MacBane's was marked on the back, 

From head to tail, with fjkrip of black. 

By which fhe was from Donald's known 5 

So every mafter knew his own, 

Habl 
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Habblcy for he was at the fport» 
On bagpipe play'd the horfeman's fport> 
While wife Palemon try'd a trick. 
To fpur them up with £cry flick. 
Such ruoniog yet was never feen, 
Oo Leith Sandsy orStrathboggie green» 
At Coupar, Perth, and other places* 
Which men frequent to fee horfe races ; 
In fine MacBane's loufe won the race. 
Who dill of Donald takes the place. 

Now, fhould the wifdom of the nation, 
Take this into confidenition, 
/^nd ratify it by a law. 

That no man fword nor durk (hould draw, ' 

But leave it to their proper vermin. 
Their paultry quarrels to determine, 
As well the greater as the fmall ones, 
Of Chriftian blood it might fave gallons, 
And give diverfion by fuch races. 
In country fairs and market places ; 
And better (hew their zeal and flcill. 
Than hunting out more blood to fpill. 
If any rogue deferv'd a banging. 
Or, for atrocious crimes, a hanging. 
And juftly fs fentenc'd to die ; 
But how (hall hang him ^ You, or I ! 
If, in this point, we are divided, ^ ^ » ' 

A loufe race fairly might decide it, 
AVithout expence of time or trouble, 
About a thing not worth a bubble. 

Yea, who can tell, as things improve, 
But this, at lall, might princes move. 
Such races for their crowns to run. 
If once the pradlice was begun ; 
For fo to get a crown's no worfe, 
Than by the neighing of a horfe, 
Or by the flying of the crows ; 
And yet my gentle reader knows, 
Darius could no title bring. 
But that, to make him Perfia's king ; 

I 2 And 
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And Romulus, the ftory"*s famous, / 
By this means got the pas of Remus. 

Our foreign mails might bring advice 
Of races run by foreign lice ; 
The German, Dutch, the Saxoo, Rufiian, 
The French, the Spanifh, and the Prulfian ; 
The Coffack, Calmuck, and the Tartars, 
Who run with neither hofe nor garters } 
The Perfian, and the; Jani^aries^ 
Which gains the race,, and which mifeaiTFUM ; 
In Italy who gain'd ike races. 
Who on the Rhine, and other places ; 
At Pbiiip(burgh tell how they ran, 
Who had the rear, and who the van ; 
How Eugene, by his art and cunning, 
Could train the German Uce tQ running. 
And fuch accomplifh'd mqera make them. 
The French could never overtake them*, 
How Rufiian vermin could advance, 
Agatnft the mighty pqweca of France, 
And (lowly into Dantzick crept. 
When French lice either dreamt or flept ; 
Who gain*d the race at Shesitffinuir, 
Where both fides ran right well, 'tia fure. ; 
How Highland lice could pl»v a prankie^. 
And win the race at KillicranKie : 
Then we might fee recruiters trudging, 
And their recruits in bofom lodging. 

Well might this projcft free all nations 
From great expcnces and taxations ; 
One millionth part might raife lice forces. 
Of what is fpent on men and horfes. 
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' T A L E IX. 

PHOTON BURLESQUED, 
[From Ovid's Metaraorphofis, Lib* IL Fab. I.] 
IngredUur dubitati teSa parentis. 



SOL's manor was a pretty good houfe. 
But meaner far than Holyroodhoufc : 
The walls rcar'd up of lath and plaiiler ; 
'Tis good gear that contents the Mafter. 
On the ceil'd roof one Mulciber* 
A cripple common fign-poil daubteri 
Or if you pleafe to call him painter,. 
Had made fome odd draughts at a venture. 
The various feafons of the year, / 

Rank'd in due order, did appear, 
And all the beads, and fowls, aud fifhes, 
Which ilk month made the nicell dilhes ; 
"When beef or mutton, lamb or veal, 
Salmon or herring, trout or eel ; 
"When hen and' capon, leeks and cabbage,. 
And all the other kitchen baggage, 
Were at their beft ; here, with one look^ 
You'd find without the help of book. 
In every month, when they are beft. 
Their various figures are expfeft : 
In January you'd fee haddocks^ 
In March was painted ilore of paddocks : 
In every other month what nice is ; » 

I muft fay thefe were fine devices. 
Where one could draw^ bill of fare, 
Suiting the feafon of the year ; 
Know when to cat his oyft^rs raw> 
When crabs arc beft, ^ c£iera* 
This houfe at night did lodge the Grod ; 
You know all day he's ftill abroad. 

When Phaeton xrame tQ the doOF» . 
Doubting his mother was a ¥?feor^ . 

,\l He 
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He chapp'd, and then put in his head, 

Pull'd off his cap, and faidi God-fpeed^ 

And having made a homely jook» 

Spy'd Phcebus fitting in the nook. 

With purple gown, in armed chair. 

Contriving how to guide the year. 

A minute watch hang at his back. 

And in his hand an almanack ; 

And roditd about him, in a ring, 

Sand-glafles did in plenty hing : 

The names of months, you may bcKeve, he^ 

From March to March, had inclnfive ; 

The fummer, harveft, wimer, fpring, 

About the walls on boards did hing ; 

And, to prevent all foul miftakes^ 

' ^fii^^^^^^^^ ^"^ almanacks, 
Great ftore in every corner lay, 

. Which ferv'd to guide him on his way* 
Sol chancing to lift up his eye, 
From's journal book, did quickly fpy 
The ftripling, who ftood half amaz'd. 
While on thcfc rareefhowshe gaz'd. 

* My fon, quoth he, what brought thee hither \^ 
Sir, if I may but call you father. 

Said Phsetou, • and if nr*y mother 

* Ne'er play'd the whore with finy otherj^ 

* Give mc fome proof to know it by, 

* That 1 may frankly give the lye 

* To any, be he great or fmall, 

* Who me a fon of whore (hould call v 

* For faith. Sir, I mull here confefia, 

* I never yet, in market place, 

* Durd throw a (lone, but 1 did dread, 
' That Pmight break my father's head.' 

Here flopt the youth, and claw'd his pate i 
But Phoebus pulling off his hat, 
Said, * By my faul, believe't who lift, 

* A belter wench yet never pift, 

* Than was thy rooihtr, nor more true 
< To mc i I'll ^ivc the 4€vil his duc» 
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Or if (he did ; for who can fix 

A woman's hearty with others mix. 

Thy carrot-pow can teftify 

That none thy father is but I. 

That I may put thcp out of donbt. 

Now, Phaeton, look rouird about, 

Afk any thing ; for, as I live, 

Thou cannot alk what I'll not give. 

May Phoebus never fee, I pray, 

The morning of another day, 

But in a halter may ( hiug, 

If I deny thee any thing.' 

Quoth Phaeton, * 1 love to ride, 

Then, father, only let me guide 

Your hackney-jades, and until night 

About the world drive day^light.* v 

At this old Phoebus fhook his head^ " * 

And, clawing where there was no need. 
He fpat, and fidging twice or thrice. 
Said, * Phaeton, my fon, be wile : 

I promifed, but did fuppofe. 

That thou didft fee before ihv nofe. 

And was not fuch an arrant (beep. 

As not to look before thou leap. 

Would God I had a toleration 

To fwear with mental refervation ; 

This only fuit I would deny ; 

Pbx on the fin of perjury, 

I may diffuade, fince thy defires 

Above thy age and ftrength afpircs ; 

And fince fo feeble hands, as thefe are. 

Unable are tojguide the day-itar. ' 

Except tnyfelC none of the train. 

Of Gods can guide my fiery wain : 

Whatever they may vainly boaft. 

None of them can rule fuch a roaft. 

Let Jove himfelf, the great Mogul 

Of Heav'n, vapour as he will, 

And wildfire, like a juggler, fptt, 

To fright poor mortals out of wit. 

He caanot guide my fteeds, mark that* 

< And 



104 MOTHER GRlM's TALES. 

And who with Jove can bell the cat ? 

* The way at firll is rough and ileep^ 
Through which my ileeds can fcarcely creej>> 
Tho' they be frcfh ;~ for every moniy 
Before we yoke, they get their corn. 

* The middle then is very high, 
Whence looking down (I will not lie) 
On fea and land, it makes me quake 
For fear, and all my bones to (hake : 
Thence turning down, fhould J miilake 
One ttcp, I'd furely break my neck. 

* Befides all this, the Heavens high go 
Still whirling round in a vertigo. 
Which all the liars about do fwing. 
And make them dance it in a ring. 

* Now I, who have the year to guide^ 
Diredlly forward Hill muft ride. 
I dare not Hop, nor turn my back, 
For marring of the almanack j 
My reftlefs wheels muft ftill be jogging. 
Nor dare I halt to take a noggan. 

* The rapid motion of the fphere 
Would carry thee the Lord knows where»- 

* Perhaps thou vainly dreaip'ft the Gods 
Have manor-houfes on thcfe roads : 
Or thou may foolifhly be thinkio]^ . 
Of inns and taverns there, for drmking. 
Unlefs thou eat a heavenly fign. 
On all the road thou cannot dine : 
The crab, the lobfter, or the pifcis. 
Or fome fuch paultry iluff as this i&» 
And -then, to waih thy pickled throaty 
Thou muft drink of a water-pot. 

* Nor could the beft of thy endeavours 
Riehtly manage my, headftrong avens : 
Wnen they begin to fpum and kick^ 
As oft they ufe this vicious tricky 
They make myfelf, who am more able 
Than thou, feek all the feats i*^ th' faddk. 
For God's fake then^be wife^ and think on't, 

; . And fay not| Would to Cod I had donc't > 
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Thy mifchief now moil be prevented* 
Or afterwards thou wilt repent it. 

* Thou afks a gift, and would be glad, 
To know if Phcebus be thy dad : ^ 
This 18 a thing I never doubted* 
I took thy mother's word about it ; 
And had thou wit as thou haft years. 
Thou might perceive it by my fears. 
Confider only, if Apollo, 
The God of wit* would be fo fhallowi 
So great a blockhead,, or foduli. 
To vex his head, or rack his fkull* 
With needlefs feara or cares, and that 
For any common ftrumpet's brat ; 
If I did fo, (as proverb tells),^ 
I well deferved hood and bells. 
Judge ^e how fuch a drefs would fit 
The noddle of the God of wit. 

* Through all Ay houfe look up and down. 
Except but this, aik any boon. 
By all that'a facred, here I vow 
I'll give it, were it worth a cow. 

* Fond thing, why hangs thou by my (leeve 
Since I have fworn, I muft give 
Whatever thou afks ; but pray be wife. 
And yet make a difcreeter choice.' 

This faid, he hodged up his breeches. 
And finifhed his learned fpeeches. 
But Phaeton, a wilful lad,. 
Whom all his wit coold not diffuade. 
Stood ftifHy to his purpofe, and 
Still j^i^efs'd to have his firft demand. 
Now Phcebus, finding that the day 
Was dawning, durft no longer (lay. 
For fear fome morning' men fhould think. 
That he had got too large a drink ; 
And left he (hould fundials mar, 
He leads the boy unto the car. 

This coach, I'd have you undcrilaiid 
Old Brookie made with his own hand ; 
For Phoebus, who muft ftlil be peeping. 

And 
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And fpying faults when fomc are fleeping. 
Through hole in door, as is reportedi 
Perceived that Mars with Venus fported. 
And feeing Vulcan was in his (hop. 
He thus accoils his worthy mefsfhip. 
* Golfipy while ye on iron pelt here, 

* A rogue, who well dcferves a halter, 

* A captain too, forfqoth, hath laid 

* A clofe fiege to your vjroHhip'sbed : 

* And that he may the more fucceed, 

* Plac'd homed'Works upon your head/ 
Brookie, at this, threw by his hammer, 
And thinking on his wife, cryM damn her ; 
Clench'd out of doors ; but, being lame, 
Before he came Mars played his game. 
Yet notwithftanding this, he judged, 

In gratitude he wasqbliged 
To Phoebus, therefore did provide him 
A trufty coach for him to ride in : 
And, without brag, ne'er hackney hurPd 
On better wheek in the wide world. 
While Phaeton flood gazing on it, 
Rubbing the ftopple of nis bonnet, 
Tranfported with furprize and joy. 
Like a blate fondling country boy, 
Who'd never fecn a coach before, 
Aurora peep'd in at the door. 
This was a pretty ruddy maid, 
Who waited clofe on Phoebus bed, 
And oft, when he was fleeping found. 
Would roufe him up to ride his round : 
And pinching him with, thumb and finger, 
\yould tell him, 'twas no time to linger, 
When all the glimmering lamps of night. 
For want of oil, had loit their light. 
For this, and other fervice too, 
Which neither oVthem dares avow, 
And which at prefent (hall be namdefs, 
Pcrform'd by wanton miftrefs fhamclefs. 
The fun had cloth'd this pretty harlot 

Wi 
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With gown and petticoat of fcarlet ; 
When both of them, tho' I'm to fpeak lotfa» 
Defcrv'd to wear a gown of fackcloth. 
Andy I muft fay» 'tis a great pity^ 
That they h've not in our good city. 
For our kirk-treafurer would trace theoi, 
And on rcpentance-ftool difgrace them> 
Or make old PhoebuSy for his cunny. 
To doce down good ready money. 
A reader of our kirk's profeffion, 
1 hope, will pardon this digreflion 
About our difcipliney and lo. 
No more of this* now apropos. 

Now Phoebus feeing madam Moon 
Liook as pale as a horn-fpoon. 
And all the ftars quite dffappcar, 
Ev'n Lucifer who guards the rear ; 
Straight he calls out a leafh of lackeys, 
Some call them Gods, which their millake is. 
At moft they're but plebeian powers, 
And we, poor mortals, call them hours. 
Thefe nimble boys, then, were not idle. 
Each quickly fnatching up a bridle. 
Led forth the ftecds, well fcti vvith hay, 
From ilables where all night they lay. 
Then Phoebus taking out a flafk 
Of oil, for why, he wears no malic, 
All o'er, from lug to lug, befmcar'd 
His face, his whifkers, and his beard : 
And this forfooth he did aflure him, 
^Gainft all fun-burning would fecure him ; 
And on his head, to make him trig. 
He put a powder'd periwig. 
But calling into mind the tallow 
Wherewith their dying friends fome hallow, 
(A pra£lice once, they fay, was common). 
He thought it was no pkfifant omen. 
He figh'd until his guts did tumble. 
Then out thefe following words did mumble : 

* My.fon, obfcrve what I'm to tell you, 

* And 
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And if Tou don't, then dool will fell you : 
And firfty keep a good bridle-hand ; 
But feldom ufe the fpurorwand. 
My deeds their own jog trot will keep, 
Scarce will they leave*t for fpur or whip. 
You muft not drive too high nor low, 
The fafeft way is *twixtthe two. 
For if.you chance to drive too high. 
You'll burn the fign-pofts of the fky. 
Aftrologers will be undone, 
When not one houfe in heav'n is known ; 
And who, without a fign, can tell 
Where heavenly con ftcllat ions dwell ? 
And if too low (which a difgnicels) 
You will tawn all the ladies faces. 
Now, more directions were but needlefs, 
1 hope you will not be fo heedlefs. 
But you'll obferve and clofely follow 
The coach-wheel tra6t, you'll find it hollow ; 
And this will guide you to a minutCy 
Or elfe I'm (nn* the Devil's in it. 
And fo to fortune 1 muit leave ye, 
I wifh (he play not you a (havie. 
And now comes on the firie-farie, 
Time calls us, and we muft not tarry ; 
Then take the reins, or if, as yet, 
You'll (how lefs fondnefs and more wit. 
Let me alone to guide \)ic chariot, 
'Tis ten to one but you will mar it ; 
Stay you at home, and fport and play. 
And fufFer me to guide the day : 
Here you may fafely dance and caper, 
And fee me drive the blazing taper.* 
But all this good advice was loft. 

The ftripling quickly took his poft. 

And, O ! but he was wondrous fain. 

With eager hand to fnutch the rein ; 

Then to his father made a bow, 

Firft faid, gramercic, then adieui 

* Poor Phaton you arc demented, 
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"* Quoth Sol, e'er fun-fet joo'n repent It/ 

Mean time the fteeds hegan to neigh, ^* 

The coachman clackM his wbip, cry M ice. 

With this the hackney jades firft ftarted. 

And then, well fed with com, they farted. 

Then up the path they trot and hobhk : 

But Phztoq, like a young noble. 

Now feated in bis fi^thcr car, 

Look'd ev'n as big at Mufcow's Cuw t 

As (hips, that bear more (ail then baUaft, 

Slinger before the Tcty fmtHefty 

Unequal blaft, fo is he driiren. 

Jolting and jumbling up taheaTen : 

Nor was his father half £» wi£e. 

As his light-headed ion to poife. 

Which in horfe races is* the praflice. 

Where (liU the rider's weight exadi is ; 

And if but en« of all the number 

Of riders is too h'ght, with lumber. 

Or bags of fand, this it corredled ; 

But this by Phooebus was negle^d. 

Nor need you much at this to wonder. 

The bed of wits will fometimes blunder. 

The coach, near empty, fwiftly reels. 

And glides away on eafy wheels. 

The needs perceiv'd it moving h'ght. 

And wanting of its ufual weight. 

Which made them firft begin to amble, 

And then through thick and thin to ramble; 

O'er hedge and ditch with fpeed they fly. 

And quite forfake the King's highway. 

And now, our poor young charioteer 

Was feized with a panic fear ; 

At once confounded and amaz'd, 

Hefweat, he trembled, ftar'd and gaa'd j 

He knew not where the way did ly^ 

Nor would the vicious jades obey : 

O'er crags and cliffs hit co«ch-wheeb rtttbr 

Which tear'd and (borch'd the heavenly cattlcw 

The bvU tnift'dmhit tail on rig, 

K Prick'd^ 
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PnVk'd, and rkn sound like whirlegig. 

The lion foon b^gan to roar ; 

With heat the great and little boar, 

To find fome cooler fhade, or hole^ 

Ran even to the artic pple. 

The dog, ftark mad, began to fnarle 

At poor Bootes, an old <;arle. 

Who ran away with his wheelbarrow. 

So fad, he almoft fweat his marrow. 

The ferpent, in this hurly-burly;. 

Benum'd with cold before, lookM furly. 

The fifties fwam away with fpeed, 

I cannot fay but they had need* 

Nor could Aquarius relieve them. 

His boiling water more did grieve them ; 

Parboil'd they lay now in the gutter, 

They'd made good fauce, had there been butter. 

How foon the boy, from Heaven's rigging,' 
Had caft his eye on earth's low bigging. 
He trembl'd, and, which was a token 
Of a dirt fear, looked dun as docken ; - 
Down from his eyes the tears did trickk» 
O, but he was in a fad pickle ! 
Ne'er was young lad in bader phght. 
His eyes turned dim, he loft his fight : 
In this perplexing firie-farie. 
And inexpreflible quandarie, ^ 
Had he poflefs'd an hundred pound ' 
He'd giv'n it all for foal o'ground. 
Oft did he wifh he'd had a pox, 
Whea firft he mounted the coach-box ; 
Were he on earth again, he'd rather 
Content himfclf with any father. 
Or chufe out one by odds or even. 
Rather than gallop thus through Heaveoy 
To prove his genealogy 
By dangerous aftrology, 
Curgloft, confounded and bumbax'd. 
On eaft and weft, by turns, he gaz'd ; 
As ftiip that's toil with flormy weather^ 

Drr 
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'Drives on, the pilot knows not wbith^^ 
At mercy of the winds and tides, 
Juft fo our hackney coachman rides. 
The more the coach-wheels reel'd and tumbl'di 
The more his judgment dill was jumbl'd. 
Toe flacken'd reins he held not faft^ 
Nor dropt them quite, but all agail» 
And at his wits end, like a foty 
His horfes names he had forgot. 
Much toft with jolting and with hobbb'ngSy 
And terrify'd with flrange hobgoblins* 
Which, up and down, difperfed ly 
Through the wild regions of the fky. 
At laft bis fingers dropt the reins ; 
The fteeds perceiv'd them on their manesi 
Rambling and ranging, out they fly 
Through -dens and defarts of the iky. 
With lawlefs force and divelifh din, 
They drive the coach through thick and thin : 
Their fury all before them mars. 
They dafh the fun agauiil the ftars : 
Atod now they turn their tails, and down 
.They drive the fun below the moon. 
Quoth Luna, in a great furprize, 

< Can I believe now my own eyes ? 

« "Yes, 'tis my brother, that is clear, 

* But then, what does he riding here ? 

* I know not what to fay ; fure this is 

< A thing; portends no good, (God blefs us.) 

* All nature topfy turvy turns, 

* The clouds he into afhes burns, 

« Which fends up fuch ftinking fmoak, 

* God help me, I am like to choak.' 
And now the earth begins to fry. 

The rivers, great and fmall, run dry 5 
The woods and heaths do make but one fire, 
And every mountain is a bonfire. 
The frozen zone begins to thaw. 
And all the corn fields do glow. 
Small lofs of woods, of fields and hills, 

K 2 
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When they're compar'd with greater ills : 
Whole cities and whole peopi'd natioaa 
Make but continu'd conflagrations ; 
Nilus, to fly the fcorching fiin» 
With all his fpeed did backward run. 
And hide his head fo under ground^ 
To this good day it is not found. 
The folid ground even fplits afunder. 
The fun-beams fill all hell with wonder* 
Old Nicky and hisgoodwife, benighted* 
Till they were with the flafh affrighted. 
With heat the ocean boils and bubbles, 
Neptune was in a peck of trouUes : 
Thrice 'hove the floods his head he reared. 
The flame thrice fing'd his grifly beard. 

Old mother earth, in this fad cafe. 
Lift up her fcorch'd and wrinkled hcc, 
Andy feiz'd with a convnlfion fit, 
(Tho' too much YkcA joccafion'dit,) 
She thratchesy trcmblesi and Ike groaiM) 
And falls down on her faurkfe bones. 
Claps both her hands upon her eyes. 
And thus (he fimpers, whines ainl cries : 
Alas ! to what hand ikaU I turn me i 
This flame, alive, is h'ke to bum me. 
Don Jove ! what ni£an» this rage and fury* 
To fcorch me thua without a jury ? 
My crimes could ne'er deferve fo much* 
As thus to fry me like a witch, 
What mean ye, Sir, to play fuch pranks ? 
I can fay I deferv'd more thanks ; 
For, Sir, you know, and your own butchers* 
Should you deny't, would be my vouchers ; 
Well can they tell, would they but fpeak, 
How oft I've made your kitchen reek 
With good fat beads of my own feeding : 
You might have had fome better breeding. 
And not with flames have thns confum'd me* 
Fof many a time I have perfum'd ye. 
But then, fuppofe you'd guilty make me 
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Of fome black cnme, (tho' deTil^e 

If I know wherein i've offendedi 

And if 1 knew, I would amend it:) 

Pray* Hogan Mogan, (now I'd coax you,) 

Would you but tell me what provokes you 

'Gainft Neptune, who was never fparing 

With cabelow and good Lewes herring. 

Well drefs'd, to pleafe your dainty palate. 

While I provided you with fallad ? 

But if you're fuch a ftingy fellow. 

As neither 'him nor me to value. 

Yet humbly, Sir, I would defire. 

Now when your neighbour's houfe takes fire. 

You'd mind your own ; know this is fit, 

Had you one ounce of mother wit, 

(And this, you know, is always found 

To be of clergy wprtha pound), 

Or elfe this flame will reach the fpheres. 

And burn your houfe about your ears.' 

Fhis faid, her head within her fhcU 

She drew, and in a fwoon (he fell. 
The old goodman, in his high feat, 

Began to feel the fultry heat ; 

Then from his chair he ftarts, and looks 

On e^rth all in a flame ; * Godzooks ! 

* Said Jupiter, what means the matter ? 

* Go ring the fire-bells and bring water.' 
With Mercury, for loitering, quarrels. 
But fint a drop was in his barrels. 
Then up the firefork he did fnatch, 
And ties to it a fiery match ; 

' Mad coachman now, quoth he, have at you, 
-^* I hope the father who begat you 

* Will pardon me, if to the devil 

* I fend you, to prevent this evil.* 
The bolt he levels with his eye, 

And (hoots it point blank through the (ky, 
Which, whizzing through the air, flies down. 
And knocks the coach<^y on the crown, 
And drives him lifelefs from the car, 
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TALE X. 

The max akd his MAR£» 
A TRUE EXGIJSH TALE. 

— Ridtmiem dicfrt xxrvm^ 



ONE ftorjy as my great graodmother 
Was wont to fay, brings in another ;- 
So, gentlefolks, befoie 1 leave you. 
One ilory more I mean to give you ; 
Which 1 (hail very foon dtfcufs. 
Then hearken. Sirs, it follows thus : 
An honeft Man once had a Mare, 
Kight well equippM with riding gear, 
Well fed, and deek like any plum 
The fint a lirk was in her bum. 
The mafter, when he did beftride her^ 
Was careful foftly ftill to ride her. n 
Much pampering is oft pernicious y 
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>o prov'd it here, the jade turnM vicious. 
>Iow (he begins to play her tricks, 
And farting full, ihe fpurns and kicks ; 
But too well fed, and kept too idle. 
Turns reflive, and refills the bridle ; 
And waxing wild (he quite difdaius 
Her mafter'd government and reins. 
And off .flie gallops from the manger : 
By comes a little fneaking Stranger, 
And jumps into the empty faddle, 
Which he had longM for from the cradle. 

lie was a trooper to his trade. 
But fint a groat by it he made ; 
And tho' mod defperately it out, 
He feldom mifs'd to get a tlout^ 
In every fray came olFwith lols, 
And ftill returned by weeping-crofr?. 
When he had gallop'd thro' the town 
Ard country too, this mad dragoon, 
Well graithed in his martial gear. 
And tnounted on his (lolen mare. 
Like errant knight away he wanders, 
Topu{h his' fortune into Flanders. 
To tell you how the knight was maul'd. 
And how the mare was ail fpur-gali'd^ • 
Andjadedy till ihe turn'd fo thin, 
The bones appeared thro' her ikin» 
Would be a melancholy ftory. 
The knight ftill rode to find the glory 
Which he had loft the year before, 
Till the poor mare could ride no more : 
But after many battles fought. 
Where, fave feme blows, the knight gain'd oought> 
No, not fo much in many^a year. 
As would have once well corn'd the mare» 
Or greas'd his boots, or foaPd his hofc> 
Or bought a plaifter to his nofe ; 
There's one thing I muft not negledl: 
To tell youy that he broke his neck. 

Aqd then it was a certain lady» 

Mounted 
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Mounted the mare, which to her daddy 
Bcrlong'd, and after him none other 
Had right to ride her but her brother. 

Then after her, a humdrum clown. 
Adorn 'd with Capriconius' ciown, 
And with a Scaramouch's phiz, 
Pretends, forfooth, the mare was his, 
(Becaufe the rogue, who caught herftraying, 
Bequeath'd the marc, when he was dying, 
Knowing he had no \^ir to bi uik her. 
To Mynheer Corniger, who took her 
As hisjull right ; for why, faid he, 
ylccepi Lanct non rtifui ; 
*Ti8 true, but each good man believes, 
Refets to be as bad as thieves) ; 
And tumbling gets into the faddle, 
But then, his head-piece being addle, 
With laughter you would fplit your fides,, 
To fee how aukwardly he i ides ; - 
If (he but trot, then he mutt gabble, 
Make a grimace, and cry Diabk. 
Up comes a fcrvant, takes the reins, 
Aud thus accotts Don Rattlebrains, 
Allow me. Sir, the mare to lead. 
Smoke you your pipe, ne'er fafli your head 
About the reins^ leave tliat to me, 
I'll manage them. Says he, Ouu 
There is a proverb, I have heard it, 
•* A fidging mare (hould be well girded." 
Mynheer, then know you how to guide her ? 
Tip nt feat pas y replies the rider. 
I'll whittle in her ear a foog. 
Will make her calm. Quoth Quixotte, Bun i 
We'll toil her hard, and keep her lean. 
Quoth he, I koow, JSlr, what you mean ^ 
TSo' (he be fkitti/h this will tame her. 
Ouif quoth he, for I pray damn her. 

His Wife had brought him forth afoi)> 
Jutt fuch a thing as Phseton, 
A ftraoge fanta&ic Gilligapoosy 
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Begot by Seigntor Priapus ; 
A knight well known by his large balldp. 
Much long'd this fpark the mare to gallop : 
But old Don Quixotte took great care> 
Becaufe he was apparent heir, 
That he fhould never once beftride her. 
Or learn the method how to ride her; 
When he went to his country farm. 
To cafe himfclf of any harm, 
That might befal him by much r{^ding, 
The mare he trufled to the guiding 
Of grooms, who did both fpur and fwitch her ; 
Young Addle-head durft never touch her* 
There he, like a coarfe country boor^ 
Would drink his bottle, take his whore : 
For you muft know fome h'ttle ft rife. 
Fell out betwixt him and his wife. 
Which made him turn his back npoii her^ 
By which her fon had no great honour. 
He*d plant potatoes, aad fow tarmp, 
HeM geld his fwine, or (hear his (heep ; 
Sometimes at blindman's buff he'd pla j» 
And he excelled in making hay ; 
He'd fell his barley, oats, and peafe. 
His hens and capons, butter, cheefey 
And all his other country gear, 
Then drink a mug of Brimfwick beer. 
And fmoke his pipe, and crack full croufe. 
And from his bofom pull a loufe ; 
For thofe who labour'd in his farAi, 
'Gaind bugs and lice could find no charm. 
The carle fwell'd, and look'd as big, 
As bull-beef, or triumphant Whig ; 
Or as a Scots Kirk's Moderator, 
Or if you pleafe to calPt Dictator; 
Becaufe he'd got a beaft to ride on. 
Made up of bones, with little hide on, 
A flceltton, a Roiinante, 
Strigofa vali/gf non ut ante ; 
When fat Ihe flang like old Jefhurim, 

(Were 
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(Were (he fo now flie'd ne'er endure him}» 
A (Iraying mare ; for, be it known 
To all men, (he was not his own ; 
And therefore he took h'ttle care^ 
If he was well, how {he did fare. 

For hire to any man he'd lend her. 
And many an idle errand fend her ; 
Great burdens on her back he'd lay^ 
But gave her neither com nor hay : 
He'd make her draw v cart or wain. 
Toil night and day to bring him gain^ 
And what (he purchas'd by her laboursy 
Was given to his trufty neighbourst 
Who fet him firft upon her back» 
And were obliged^ by a contract* 
In f addle fixM to keep his dowp. 
When he was like to catch a cowp ; 
And clofely by his houghs to hing» 
Whene'er the mare began to fling ; 
Providing ftill that, for this taflc. 
He gave them what they pleas'd to aflc. 
When they delir'd, then the poor mare 
Muft fweat and toil to, gain the gear. 
And all their errands (he muft pofty 
Poor beafty upon their proper coft ; 
She durft not hang an arfe, nor grudge^ 
When they defir'd her toil and trudge ; 
Or, if (he did, (he got a lick 
With whip, and was fpurr'd in the quick. 
Oft would Don Quixotte go a gadding 
On's mare, and try a trick at padding ; 
But then he never ventur'd out, 
Becaufe he waR not over ftout. 
Without a tru^y guard du corps 
Of paddcrs, who went ftill before. 
With grifly whilktrson their lips. 
And in thepurchafe ftill went fnips. 
If any hontft man did meet him, 
(All fuch he hated) he would greet him 
In this drange manner. Will you fwear 
I'm lawful owner of the mare ? 
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No» Cod forbid, ihould he reply. 
That I (hould fwear an arrant Ue, 
Sans more ado be cuts bis throat. 
And takes his money every groat. 

He made the mare great burdens carry. 
And troopers o*cr the water ferry ; 
With riding up and down oppreft her. 
In. ferving a dall thing her mafter, 
TFrom wlience ihe never got a bait, 
Tbo' ihe toil'd for him air and late. 
H is neighbours he allow'd to dock her, 
Then in a muck-cart he did yoke her. 
And there fhe fuffer'd meikle harm 
Sy drawing dung to his poor farm. 

A gentleman, who ne'er had wrong*d him, 
Norineddled with what did belong t' him, 
"From whofe rich meadows^ every year. 
Much corn and hay came to the mare, 
Was cultivating his own ground. 
And thinking all was fafe and found ; 

While he's intent upon his tillage. 

And carefully repair'd his village. 

And fenc'd his parks, like a good (hifty 

Landlord, that's honed, wife and thrifty. 

Up comes Don Qnixotte on his mare, 

Gives him a box behind the ear ; 

And you mutt know this trick he play'd. 

At the fame time when he had faid, 

Dear Sir, 1 am your very fure. 

And faithful friend, de tout mon caur^ 

Which proves, let him fay what he can, 

He did not like an honed man ; 

One day, perhaps, he will repent it. 

For foon or late 'twill be rtfented. 

Mean time the mare gain'd nothing by it^ 

She quickly found a change of diet. 

As having neither corn nor ftraw. 

Nor hay, to fill his hungry maw. 
He gave himfelf fantallic airs, 

As if he'd been above the fpheres, 

Of 
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He was a chagrie'd dalLconBBdgeoB« 
Who flill took trery thing is dndgcoa ; 
A braggadocio, and a bully. 
And every part be adcd dully 5 
A bluft'rini huffy raggamufifio, 
Wbolc bead-piece bad but UtU« ftuffia $ 
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fi- Tho' fortified without the cells. 
Within contain'd mere bagatelles ; 
And the' a (trangtr to good fenfe, 
He had a dock of impudence. 
He could put on a brazen face. 
And tell you with a floven grace, 
A falfe, unlikely, flin>-flam (lory, 
That he had wrought great wonders for ye. 

A maggot had poflefs'd his head, 
(Fortotten duff will maggots breed,) 
Tho' feme affirm it bred not there, 
Bat only crept ii) at his ear. 
And finding empty room to lodge in, 
Fix'd there^ and after rais'd great dudgeon : 
But how it bred, or in what noddle, 
Or when^ it patters not a boddle, * 
Since it is fure his head it feis'd, 
And him with (Irange chimeras pleas'd, 

Firfl he refolved the Mare to feed 
(Which now was (larv'd, and almoft dead) 
With dilfe and tangles, which in (lore grow 

In South Sea, tho' no man the (hore knew, 
A^d were fetch'd home, fome ten times as far. 

As Cape Good Hope, or Madagafcar, 

From regions of Utopia, 

And ier* auftralts incognita^ 

In (hips that boated thro' the air. 

Whether the wind was crofs or fair. 

Without the help of mafts or fails. 

Or oars, or helm fixt to their tails, 

ToTwhich the rudder of the rump is 

In place of log-line, helm and compafs ; 

Yet ileer'd their courfe as right and quick. 

As if the pilot were Old NicL 

The Line they'd cut, theCape they'd double, 

Treating upon an airy bubble, 

And one day's fpace would bring a galley 

From Ne'er*found-land, to Ezchange-alkyi 

Where ihe ezpos'd this South Sea geSu'9 

L (Fine 

!l The finallcft ScMi copper cnn* 
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(Fine fodder for a (larving Mare !) 

Yet the poor hungry meagre jade, 

Ate up this trafh, n (he'd been mady 

Which made her fwcU, and look as round 

As if (he'd been both full and found. 

But chancing to let fly behindy 

A blaft of fomeihing more than wind^ 

The rider (he did all befpatter 

With dung and (linking South Sea water. 

At this he ftood bumbaz'd and troubled. 

And fcrubb'd and rubb'd to clean his doofaleC* 

If any perfon had the couragrc^ 
To tell him to get better forage. 
And of the Mare to take more care. 
Quoth he, c*en n*fflf4u man affair. 

Have you obfenr'd a bubble fwell. 
Which children blow up in a (hell. 
Of foap and fpittle, how it flies. 
And dazzles their attending eyes, 
But when it (ills thetti moft with wonder. 
The feeming fomething burfts afundcr. 
And what look'd pretty, fall and fair 
But erft, ▼ani(hes in air ? 
So, when the wind, that hdd been pent 
Within her guts, had got a vent. 
And forc'd its pa(rage by the rump. 
The Mare, wholook'd both fat andplfimp. 
And had no lirk in all her leather. 
More than what's in a fnll blown bladder^ 
No fooner had the vaponr paft 
Through poftcrn, with a.bluftertng blkft^ 
Which circumambient air perfum'd. 
As may be very trcll prefum'd. 
With fcent that was not aromatic^ 
And which torn'd many heads lunatic. 
And made them, in this fad cbnHndnini^ 
To hang an arfe, and lovk r%ht hutndnimi 
With fiirly, ^jtxt^ and odd grimaces, i 

You'd know them by their plootoy hitiM $ 
Tllie Mare, I fay^ when Wind got vent^ 
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Look'd lean like butchers dogs in lent ; 
The South Sea ware had purg'd her io. 
That (he could neither (land nor go. 
This backward blaft and ttmpeft, Nofa 
Bene^ wreck M all the South Sea Flota ; 
Rent all their nggring, crack'd their keelsf 
And kick'd up all thefailors heels. 
Who, tumbling lay in great deje^kion. 
Without hopes of a refurreftion. 
The Mare was in a pack of troubles. 
As having nought but dilfe and bubbles 
To fill her paunch ; for from her mangera 
The hay was carried oflF by ftr^ngers x 
Her flrength was fpent, her fubftanc^ gonffy 
And nought remain'^ but dcin and boae ^ , 
To make her mifcry complete, 
The' (he had nothing now to eat. 
More loads were heap'd upon her back, 
Which made the poor bead's bones to crgck* 

When (he was in this woful piighty 
It was a mortifying fight. 
To fee the poor beail tofs and tt|mbie, 
Bow down her. head, ^nd groan and gnusble ; 
It would have broke a heart of ftoae 
To hear her make her ruthfpl moan ; 
For you muft know Balaam*8 afs * 

Was never m fo bad a pafs ; 
If forward (he advanced one pace, 
Deftrudion ftar*d her in the face ) 
If backward flie elfay'd to go. 
It would not do, he fpurr'd her fo ; 
Nor could (he turn to either hand. 
Nor had fhe ftrength enougli to (land ; 
Nor could an angel loofe her tongue, , 
The bealt was lifelefs, dumb and cluog ; - 
So down (he tumbled on the ground^ 
And, fainting, fell into a fwoon : 
Then heav'd her head, and gave a groan, 
And feemM to fay, Ohon ! ohon ! 
1 who liv'd once at rack and manger, 

L 2 'Ere 
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'Ere 1 was mounted by a ilrangcr. 

Am now reduc'd to this fad pickle, 

Becaufe I foolifli was and fickle. 

And left my good and careful maftcr, 

1 juilly fuffer this difader ; 

Then down ag«n (he droop'd her headf 

And when (he feem'd to be near dead^ 

And fint a thing was in her belly, 

He had the confidence to tell ye, 

And that indeed with a notandum^ 

(Tho' mod men thought he fpoke at random, } 

Obferve, quoth he^ 1 fay, the Mare 

Is fatter than (he was laft year. 

Meantime Don Quixotte, on a fuddeiii 
Expired by eating too much pudding, 
Ev'n in the fields, without one tear^ 
Sut many curfes of the Marc ; 
And fo the death of this old Hocus, 
Made way fof Jubemol Jodocus ; 
Whom Quixotte meant to difinherit, 
Becaufe he wanted blood and merit ; 
He never lov'd, nor thought him his fon, 
Por which his mother died in pnfon. 

But Gilligapous grip'd the Mare, 
And all Don Quixotte's ill gain'd gear ; . 
When Rofinantc he had mounted, 
A doughty knight he was accounted 
By fomc, tho* never man rode worfc, . 
Or young child on a hobby horfe ; 
Like hen-peck'd hufband, riding the ftang 
He by the mane, and tail, and knees hang, 
Attended with a mighty noife 
Of whores and knaves, and fools and boys ; 
And never being bred to riding, 
Lighting, he left her to the guiding 
Of Jockey Bob, a hackney rider, 
And then much forrow did betide her.^ 

Bob was amongfl the gypfies bred. 
And caught the canting lying trade ; 
Moft nicely could he pick a pocket, 

B, 
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Break up a door, or elfc unlock it, 

A.iid then would raife the hue and cry 

Againil fome neighbour paifing by. 

He drove this trade of pocket- picking. 

Of juggling, lying, (hamming, tricking, 

To make himfelf his mailer's crosy, 

Who thirfted greedily for money. 

To whom he dar'd not to deny it, 

Whatever w^y he did come by it ; 

And when he robbM, he kept on pay 

A tribe to g«ve a reafon why. 

Which oft times prov'd, you need not doubt it, 

A reafon with a rag about it. 

The poor beaft was depriv'd of hay. 
And for her draff muit toil and pay ; 
Thus was the Mare both toil'd.aud ftarv'd. 
And treated as (he well deferv'd, 
And worfe.and worfe muft ftill betide her. 
Tell her own rightful mailer ride her. 

Long (ince a certain proverb-maker. 
Who, you will grant, was no wifeaker, 
*Mong many other pretty tales. 
Has told us one which never fails, 

* A good man (and this is no jell) 

* Is merciful to his own beafl.' 
Wliat follows mufl not be negledled, 

* The tender mercies of the wicked 

* Are cruel.' Reader, now, adieu, 
I know you'll grant all this is true. 

I wilh the Man his Mare again. 
My tale is done> fay you> Amen. 

End of the Fir/l Decade. 
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ON THE DEATH OF CHARLES XII. KING OF 

SWEDEN. 

OH ! who would boad hirofelf of royal birth ? 
Or feek t'enhance a fpacious (hare of earth ? 
Who'd value crowns, or fceptrcs wou'd (Jefire, 
Or prize the glaring fplendour of empire I 
When Sweden's glory, Europe's miracle, > 

Is fallen fo cheap, when in his perfon feH * > 

The King, the Captain, and the Centinel. y 

By tricks of Rate had be a ctx)wn obXain'd> 
By fadlion or by fraud his title gain'd ; 
Had he ufurp'd another's rightful throne, 
I'ird robb'd, and then proclaim'd the prize bis own,^ 
And, like a bloody varlet, fought to flay 
The rightful owner to fecurc the prey ; 
Had he profan'd the fceptre which he bore, 
\Ox ftain'd the purple with the fubjcAs gore, 
Confom'd their wealth, and fhed their pureft blood,^ 
To make his lame and groundlefs title good ; 
Or, as fome courtiers do, ifhisbuthad- 
Worfhipp'd the idol which their hands had made, 
A thoughtlefs, dull, and mere precarious thing. 
The fadion's tool, a titulary king. 
Drowned in luxury and ignoble eafe. 
Whom mafques and b^llsi and vicious (hows could pleafe ; 

Then 
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Then would the thiiik-ii^ world with joy relate 
The monller's fall, the objedl of their hate, 
Afid none had moiirn'd his too too early fate. 

But this brave prince, in whofe exalted mind 
The martial valour of Gullavus (hin'd. 
Augmented with his own fuperior fame. 
Was heir to his great father's crown and name. 
No petty duke, brought o'er from foreign lands, 
To fway a fceptre with unwieldy hands ; 
No arbitrary prince, no menial thing ; 
The Swede was boro ap independent King, 
And ne'er was pnnce more fit than he to reijii. 

He for his fubjedls good the fceptre fway'd, 
And him they lov*d, and out of love obey 'd. 
•* From fervile fear unwilling homajje fprings ; 
** The hearts of fubjefts are the llrength of kings." 
God-like his courage fcem'd, whom nor delight 
Could foften, nor the face of death affright. 
The vigour of his fiery foul appeared • 
Before the downy bloffoms of his be^rd. 
So fwift a courfe in honour's paths he raoy 
He was a conqueror before a man. 
Nor was he lefs devout than he was brave, 
*• The hero and the faint no jarrings have.'* 
So vaft a courage, and fuch pious care. 
Might conquer ^earth with arms, and Heaven with prayer. 
His mighty deeds what tongue can wett relate^ 
Ot heart endure to hear his rigid fate \ 
A lofs fo great the world mull needs regret. 

'Lament his fall, thou great Mufcovian Czar, 
'Twas he who taught thee firil the art of war ; ^ 
His princely virtues charmed thy QzwriCh mind, 
Of a fierce foe made thee a real friend. 

And thou, grand Sultan* dnop tome ffi^jly teiu-g. 
How foon the difmal news AaU reach thy ev« ; 
Thou knew'il his worth, thou koftw^ft hkffH^tQhlcfy fame; 
No nation fo remote but knew bis fi99i(* 

With 
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- With bleeding heart bewail him Britain's iflc, y 

He would have brought iby Prince from his exile^ > 
WfpM off thy tears, and made thee gladly fmile. J 

Lament him Pole"; lament him France and Spain^ 
And every nation fave the ftupid Dane ; 
And all ye Cons of Mars bewail his fate, 
'* Ye'v< loil a pattern Et to imitate.** 



rTi 



ON THE LAMENTED DEATH OF THE J?^^7. OF 

STRATHMORE. 

WITH ^cn'ral fad ncfs- Albion moitrns 
Her Lord Strathmore's untimely fete ; 
Grief and refentment fwcll by turns, 
While we the tragic talc relate. 

All join to weep his vanquifli'd charms ; 

Ev'n in his foes regret appears ; 
Departed viitue rage difarms^ 

And foftensenvy into tears. 

The Mufe her tribute, too, ihallpay, 

And mourn the lofs in melting verfe,. 
The Glories of his life difplay, 

And with encomiums gild his hearfe. 

Bold isth* attempt^ thefubje^l high, 
But fuch a theme my thoughts will raifc ; 

If my low genius fhould deny, 

His actions will fugged their praife. 

To pleafe was natural in him ; 

All felt the charm at the firfl view : 
Infenfibly he gain'd elleem, . 

And then convinced them 'twas his due. 

Such fweetncfs did his mind adorn, 

Such wifdom guide his lovely wity 
As (hew'd the youth for virtue bom, 

Withfo much cafe be pni£ti&'d it. 



JODOCUS GRIM's POEMS. 129 

FormM m his temper for delight. 

How calm he was in private life ! 
When call'd t'aflert his Prince's right. 

How forward in the glorious ftrife ! 

'Twas then, amongft the wond' ring throng, 
' The youth appear'd with douhle charms, 
And drew the praife of every tongue, 
Firft both in arts of peace and arms. 

Mufe, ftrike again the tunefullyre, 

And fing the hero's firll effay ; 
If noble deeds can verfe infpire. 

It (hould be fung no vulgar way. 

Methinks I fee him now appear. 

As he embark'd to find the foe. 
And his great foul, unmovM with fear, 
, To uaezperienc'd danger go. 

But adverfe winds forbid his way. 

The hoftile (hips oppofing threat ; 
Heaven all his virtues would difplay. 

And now impofes a retreat. 

The wond'ring mufe his fteps attends^ 

And fees on Maia's rocky fhore. 
With adverfe fate how he contends, 

Superior to the ills he bore. 

Mortals, while Heav'n permits it you. 

The bright example imitate ; 
Alas I 'tis juft expofed to view, ^ 

And foon to be withdrawn by fate. - . 

The early beauties of his foul. 

Shown in the dawn of life fo bright : 
The op'ning wonders we extol. 

Are veil'd with an eternal night. 

Altho', relentlefs in her doom, 

Hard dcftiny abridged his years, 
immortal honours grace his tomb. 

And all the hero now appears^ 
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So diflant India's odorous giims, 

Or inccnfe, when diflfolv'd by firt, 
Difclofe their hidden rich perfumet. 

And in the balmy fee nt expire. > - " 

Altho' confum'd, they vanifh henccy 

The traniieqt blaze not vainly (hone ; 
Remaining fwects delight our fenfey - 

And we admire them moft whea gone. 

Could I defcribe him on the plain^ ^ 

As he in fcenes of horror ftood. 
Encountering death with looks icr^Btf 

While danger fir'd hi« gee'rpus bleg^ $ 

The image, view'd by woad'riag eyes. 

Such third for glory would create. 
That men the longed life fkould prioe ^ 

Lefs than the honours of {lis fate. 

For his lov'd Princ^ and country's cauft 

He fcorns to *quit the bloody fic}4l 
But many flee when dangerawes. 

And he, o'crpower'd, is forc*d to yifil4* 

But ah ! what Scythian could approve 

Of foes fo cruel and unfair, 
Whom neither youth 9or charms coftld taavcp 

Surrounded and unmov'd, to fpare ? 

Vain are complaints ; Heav'n that r-ules all. 

In vengeance to the guilty land, . 
Hftd now decreed that he (houldfall. 

And fall by an inglorious hand.' 

As when fome fair delightful flower. 

That grew the pride of all the mead, 
Cut by the undifcerning mower, 

A languid palenefs does invade. 

^ The lovely youth thus fainting lys 

On the cold ground, and pants for breath, 
ExtinguifbM now his radiant eyes. 
And every charm dcforra'd by death. 

O! 
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Fate, that no diflin^ion knows ; 
! cruel chance of direful war^ 
. Heav'n deaf to fo many vows^ 
epeated for a h'fe fo dear. 

tho', upon the fatal plain, 
[is body pale and lifelefs ly, 
ethen'al part does ftill remain, 
.nd feeks, undain'd, its native fky. 

re, when his foul, releas'd from cares, 
[ad tailed of celedial blifs, 
V dim our brighteft day appears ? , 

[ow vain all human happincfs ? 

accidents fuperior now, 

[e fees his corpfe, which dud defileVy .^ 

Ited by the fpiteful crew, 

Lud at th' unpowerful malice fmiles. 

whither, with attempt fo vain, 
iTpuId the rafh mnfe advance her flight ? 

the mortal eye fuftain 
'he fplendour of immortal light ? 

t dazzling profpedl, prudent, li;ate, 
\} earth again defcending come, 
tent, if thou can'il garlands weave 
)f laurels to adorn his tomb. 

ion, who once of fach a fon 
lould'd fo defer v'dly make thy boad» 
fider, now that he is gone, 
^faat to his memory thou ow'ft. 

^ gratitude his adlions claim, 
lis fate does tbycompaflian cravd^ 
miid Strathmore remain a name 
kar to the loyal «ml the brave* 

an eternal fpring farronnd 
Lud (hade with fweets his facred uhi ; 
fame his adions aU refotmd^ 
Lnd diftimt times tfafe herd moMi. 

Let 
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Let every raufe coofpire to praifcy 

( For virtue is the uiufe's care ;) 
Let every nymph attend their lays^ 

And pay the tribute of a tear. 

You who his worth, while living, knewj 

Confpicuous now above the reft. 
To friend fhip pay the homage due, 

And wear his image in your bread. 

And you who (hall his virtues rare, 

InroU'd in Britain's annals find. 
Read the diftinguifh'd page with care. 

And deep imprint it on your mind. 

If corrupt times your courage try. 
When honefty is judgM offence. 

Keep his example in your eye. 

And learn the worth of innocence. 

In him the force of virtue fee, 
Altho' fuccefslcfs, fure of fame.; 

For future ages will agree 

To mourn his fate~and blefs his name. 

Nor thou, lamented (hade, refufe 
The honours paid in humble verfe, 

The labours of an artlefs mufe, 
That can they praifes but rehcarfe. 

Were as the friend's the poets flame. 
How fbould the. lyres, with faicred rage^ 

Sound to the fadly charming theme, 
Commanding tears through every age ! 

Thy adlions, in exalted lays. 

Should with immortal fplendour fliine ; 
With Maro's (kill the mufe (honld praiiei 

And his Marcellus yield to mine. 

Yet in low drains tho' (he has fung 

Thy virtues with a feeble voice. 
In vain her harp (he has not ftrung. 

Who blame her fkjil will pratie btr choict* 



JODOCUS GRIM'8 POEMS. 155 

euro's GHOST. 

)M happy climes, where virtue never dies 
'he much miflaken Cato's forc'd to rife, 
on the ftage to patronize a caufc, 
living Cato could not but oppofe ; 
rtful fmilcA the charming pages ftr'ne, 
eafon monnts on each brocaded Une. 

Addifon. could'/l thou not be content 
rifice good fenCe and argument I 
thou no other way to raife thy fame 
)rtune, but by wounding Cato's name ? 
md injurious ! had but Cato h'v'd 
tain's happy ifle, bow had he gricv'd ? 
d for a King, ftruggh'ng in ftorms of fate, 
eatly faUing with a falling JIaie. 
y rebels^ when they would delude 
)neft unfufpe^ing multitude, 
their rebellion with a patriot's name^ 
ork their ftory in the fineft frame. 

ons, attend ; be Cato's fenfe approved, 
lew that you have virtue to be raov'd. 
acred plan of power ^ delivered down 
ige to agey from father unto fon, 
1 man's rule of a6tion, and had he 
ubjcft to a King's authority, 
]!ato's felf had been for monarchy. 

; field which hononr moves in is not wide^ 

w's her warrant, wifdom is her guide, 

e is frenzy, madnefs all beiide. 

s, believe it, tho' the day feems fair, 

efts and ftorms are gathering in the air; 

flion, pow'r ufurp'd, and tyranny, 

;yer have a long profperity ; 

weighty vengeance, fome chos'n curfe, be furc, 

hidden thunder in the heav'nly ftore, 

7 difchargtng on the heads of thofe 

iare aijpire above their country's hws. 

tiout IDemone wait their fall beiowj 

M Caelat 
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Cxfar and Cromwell, and the proud Naffau. 

Britons, be jtift, nor fell your honefty, 
Nor look on grandeur with adazzl'd eye. 
Cefar had all the winning courtly ways, 
Cxfar bad balls, and Caefnr went to plays ; 
Caefar could whore and rant, and drink and fight^ 
Casfar had gold, but Caefar had no right. 
This was the caufe of Rome ; confideti welly 
If Britain be not juft a parallel. 
But will you wanton in ybur raifery. 
And for diveriion fell your liberty ? 
You fee the man in a falfe glaring lights 
Which empire fhades on him, but view htm right, 
You'll find him black with crimes of deepeft dye. 
Murder, Ufurpation, and Tyranny. 

Oh ! where's the ancient Briton's genius fled ? 
A'*e jufticc, honour, virtue, bravery, dead ? 
Shall tyrants revel upon Britifb ftore, 
Whilft rightful Princes beg from door to door I 
Shall the fole Prince left of the royal blood, 
Be forc'd from court toxourt to fue for food ; 
Whilft the ufurper, impioufly great, 
Plumes with the pompous ornaments of ftate, 
And lavifhes away the Heir's eftate ? 

Britons, for fhame'! behold the wondrous ;jrouth» 
With how much care he forms himfelf to truth ! 
How juft, how brave, how generous, how wifcf 
How good he is, without the leaft difguife ! - 
Nor all the ills that cover, can obfcure 
The rifing glory of the royal power ; 
With radiant force, it breaks thro' clouds of night. 
And blazes more illuftrioufly bright. 
Such is your Prince ; how can you then be (laves 
To madmen, fools, whores, foreigners, and knavea ? 

Rife, Britain, rife ! your King demands your aid^ . 
Qod and St. George, can Britain be afraid i 
In fuch a caufe break tliro' the thick array 
Of the ufurping ?uard, and force your way ; 
Some lucky hand, more £ftYOur'd ihan the rcft^ 

May 
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May charge him home, and reach th' ufurper's breaft. * 

Th* attempt is worthy of the nobleft hand, 

Th* attempt may every Britifh heart command. 

I mprove the lucky hour, affert your laws. 

Nor fear to die in fuch a glorious caufe ; 

Cato's experience in the world of blifs, 

Aflures your everlafting happinefs. 

There, the brave youth, with love of virtue fir'd, 

Who greatly in his country's caufe expir'd, * 

Shall know he conquered ; the firm Patriot there, 

Who made the welfare of mankind his care, 

Tho* ftill by fadtion, vice and fortune croft. 

Shall find his generous labour was not loft. 



PROLOGUE TO THE RECRUITIKG OFFICER* 
\^A3ed hyfome Toung Gentlemen for their DvverfionJ\ 

WHEN peaceful treaties, like the Trojan horfe. 
Enter our walls, well ftuff 'd with armed force. 
With fchemes of peace and war, once every year. 
In different (hades and different views appear ; 
And when ftate-t Inkers needs will try their mettle, 
JLike brethren of their trade who mend a kettlcy 
Striving to clout or patch a hole, or hide it. 
Are fure to make two greater holes befide it. 
When politicians ftrive, but ftrive in vain, 
The friendfhipof all Europe's powers to gain | 
For, like the frolic of a country dance. 
When :n with Spain, we muft be oiit with France, 
And if with France we fhould be in again, 
'Tis ten to one we fhould be out with Spain ; 
And if with France and Spain we chance to join. 
And purchafe both their fri^ndihips with our coin. 
Then we look big, and glory in our trade. 
And tell the world, the Empire muft accede. 
For want of cafh the Empire needs muft yield ; 
The Empire ftands its ground,, and keeps the field. 
Once more we face about and change our ftraio, 

M 2 We 
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Wc and our German friends will force in Spain ; 
So to the left, and to the right we wheel, 
Then as you were before completes the recL 
Meantime our Hogan Mogan friends ftand by. 
Viewing our motions with a watchful eye. 
They neither pipe nor dance, but ftiU attend 
To fee where this fine dance at lad will end. 
Tlu's is our cafe ; can any roan, with reafoR, 
Kow think recruiting can be out of feaibn ? 
Then, drum beat up, beat up for folnntecny 
To ferve we know not for bow many years 



IMITATION OF HORACE's ODE V. BOOK IV. 

TO AUGUSTUS. 

WHEN, royal Sire, fhall wc be bleft again. 
Under a S 's gentle reign ? 

Have pity on a pqor diftrafted land, 
Tir*d with oppreflion and ufurp'd command f 
Affert thy country's bleeding caufe. 
Her liberties and dying laws ; 
Return, be guardian of a falling ^ate, 
DifFolve the fenate, clofe the long dtrbate. 

X.et royal J s adorn his native ifle, 

Then will all things jocundly fmile ; 
Not the glad Spring can more the earth renew. 
Than England the return of peace and you. - 
How were the frozen Highlands chear'd. 
When the bright northern ftar appear'd ? 
Smooth pad the night, fcrenely calm the day. 
The winter foften'd, and the w&r Ibok'd gay* 

Shall Scotland glory in thy firft return, 

And England ftill thy abfence mourn ? 
We are intitled to the fame delight, 
And claim you by hereditary right. 

Nature invites, and calls you here. 

With a fond mother's pious prayer. 
Be calm, ye winds, and gently waft him o'er. 

Truth, 



JODOCUS GRIM'8 POEMS. 137 

Truth, peace, and plenty, juftice to reftorc. 
Thus (ighathc widow for her ^darling fon, 

Whom envious winds detain from hdme ; 
Penfive (he fits, accuiing his delay. 
And views, with wat'ry eyes, the faithlefs fea ; 

Each fudden guil alarms her fear, 

Whilft lingering calms excite defpair. 
Perplex'd, to Hcav'n (he makes her laft addrefs, 
And bribes the powers with vows, for his fuccefs. 

Propitious Heav'n, confirm ray faithful prayer ; 

Let J s be thy peculiar care : 

Place him with fafety on his Father's throne ; 
In J— ^ — -'s fafety we procure our own. 

Frefh grafs fhall on our mountains grow. 

Fat Oxen on our meadows low ; 
Ceres fhall blefs our harvefl: with increafe, 
When Albion is poffcft of J s and peace. 

The palace (hall from debauchees be (rcCf ' 

Curft inceft, and vile fodomy ! 
Triumphant Csefar, by divine command. 
Shall purge the errors of a guilty land. 

The law (ball run in its right line, 

And juHice in her Zenith fhine ; 

* Horns (hall no more point out th' inglorious head, 

* But chaftity adorn the marriage-bed.' 

Our idle armour, then hung up for fight 

In halls, fh^l only children fright. 
We need not fcar S— ^fs mercenary force, 
The Belgic lion, or the B k horfe, 

G e (hall refign his guilty reign. 

And lead his G s back again. 

The Court from felfifh Patriots fhall be freed, 
- Blood-thirfly Priefts, and Senators in red. 

Again our country fwains fhall plpw and fing, , 
And reap the produA of the Spring ; 

The ftars fhall fhine indulgent on our ifle, 

And rural pleafures round about us fmile*. 
The lads with curling ivy bound, 
The maid» with fiow'ry garlands crown'd> 

»i3 The 
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To their great Pan (haW yearly Iionours pay, 
And confecrate with mirth the R— — n day* 

Ye powers eternal * grant his quick return 

May cheer the hearts of thofe that mourn> 
And fprcad a lovely joy o'er ev*ry face, 
To fee our iflc enjoy perpetual peace. 

* With fober wi(hes thus we pray, 

* When Cynthia.pale, gives place to day ; 

* Thus do we pray, when we our minds difpofe^ 

* With fome few loyal toads, for kind repofc/ 

Vtvat Rex! Floreant Stemmata Regalia. 



A HYMN ON THE APPROACH OF %HE 

29TH OF MAY. 

IMMENSE hU power, and boundlefs is his fkill^ 
Who rais'd the vaft creation at his will. 
And no lefs might fupports the ponderous ball. 
Than that which drew from nought this wond'rous all.. 
The God, whofe care infpeAs the fphere of things,, ' 
Muft rule the fate of fubjeds and of Kings ; 
The true from all eternity are given. 
And are the pure peculiar gift of Heaven ;■ 
The falfe, who tempt weak mortals to rebels 
Are vice's offspring by the fpawn of hell ; 
Yet both for God's great glory fall or ftand» 
One by his leave, and one by his command. 
Thus Heav'n, at length, may deign to put a,clo£e 
To men's ditlraftions, and reverfe their woes ; 
Then glorious order from confufion fpHngs, 
O praifc him nations, and adore him Kings ! 
The pleafmg thoughts of that revolving day. 
Anticipate my joys, and chace away 
Hopelefs defpair, which often haunts my bow^8> 
A frightful fpedlre in my gloomy hours. 
O could my foul in that great day rejoice, 
And join her frail to He^v'a'fl unerring yoice I 
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I'd fing aloudj •* Glory lo GoD on hfgii, 

** And peace to mun, yor our falvatiou'b nigh l" 

From Mount Alexander. 



A HOLY ODE FROM MOUNT ALEXANDER. 

WHEN we furvey this mighty frame, 
Willi all its orbs around, 
Tho' ftill in motion, (lill the lame. 

In fpace without a bound ; 
The various feafons of the year, 

In beauteous order fall. 
Which to our reafon makes it clear, 
A God mult govern all. 

Yet do we find, to our difgrace. 

Of mifcreants profane 
A crooked, perverfe, Ihibborn race, 

Who fcofiingly maintain, 
Becaufe they prolper in their lull. 

And virtue's force defy, 
That Heav'n approves of the unjuft, 

Or there's no God on high. 

Thus haughty man, in reafon low, 

Compar'd^with the All-wife, 
Prefumes he can the fecrets know. 

Arc hid from human eyes. 
Could (hallow man thy depths explore, "?; ^ 

Thy Godhead were but fmall. 
Thy fovcreign care need be no more, 
. And man might rule the ball. 

But, oh ! the providential fpring, ' "^ ^ 

That's hid from human ken. 
Extends to the minuted thing 

That moves, is well as men. 
Permitting, or commanding ft ill, 

Ip each thy power's expreft, 
And all perform their good or ill; 

As fuite thy glory beft. 

Why, 
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Why, tlien, Should troubles of maQkind, 

Which thou doft here btilow, 
l£xalt a fiiblunary mind. 

Or yet deprefsit low ? 
The wicked thou permit'll to rcign^ 

And bloom but for a while ; 
The righteous only drag their chain, 

Till Heav'n think fit to fmile. 

O ! facred J , let not thy lot, 

Tho' Icemingly fevcre, 
Make thee fiifpot^l thy caufc forgot j 

Thy crofTts noblv bear. 
He, who thy heart has in his hand,. 

(Truft thou his fncred (l<ill). 
Has too the people's at command. 

And turns them at his wilL 

But thou, who fit'll upt)n the throne 

Of S 's ancient race, 

Abandoning thy rightful own. 

To fill another's place, 
A Crovvn's hut a precarious thing. 

Thy fate thou dofl not fee, 
They who betray M their native King,, 

Will ne'er be true to thee. 

O ! great eternal fource of love. 

Extend thy gracious hand. 
And haften juilice from above, 

To this unhappy land. 
O ! let our panting hearts have peacCj.- 

And innocence reftore. 
Then fhall our fenate ad with grace. 

Offending thee no more ^ 



LETTER 
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i-etter'concernino state oaths* 

[^From a Gentleman to hit Br other, 2 

TTTHAT, are you mad ? Do you refolfc to go, 
V V And rather ftarve, than fign a line or two. 

And fwcar as many ? You are void of fcnfe, 

To humour fach a fqueamifh confclence- 

£ut I have fworn already, you may fay. 

To be a member of another way. 

What then ? And fo have many more, you fee, 

Both meo of emifient and low degp'ee, 

Who to their former oaths have bid adieu, 

And purg'd them off, by taking of a new. 

Are you more wife and fkiird than thefe men are I 

I'm fure, good friend, )ou're not fo rich by far. 

Confider, Sir, if you rcfnfe to fwear. 
You lofe a place of ninety pounds a-year. 
Confider you have neither lands nor rent. 
And what you can command is quickly fpent ; 
So you mud beg, when from your po It you're gon«, 
Or live on air, like the Camelion : 
BeOdes, yon have a numerous family. 
Which, if you will not fwear, mu ft beggars be. 
This is an argument which hath prevail'd 
With many men, when otKcr topics fail'd. 
But, to prevent the fountain of all ill, 1 

Thofe who pretend of Oaths to have great ikill, /• 

Have, with good fuccefs, us'd the following pill. J 

Tale 0/ new coined dtfltn^iom a full ounce^ 
^ pound of the nice quiddities ofDVUs; 
A fcruple of the grievance of the nation j 
Mixt ivith a true blue lVhig*s equivocation ; 
Of ally Txxellmxty make up two pills ^ or one, 
yind gild them over with religion. 
This pill will purge a fcrup'lous confcience, 
As I can tell you by experience ; 
It purgM me fo, that 1 can now digefl, 
The new Aflurance, Covenant, 2nd Teft, 

' So 
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So that I judge it is the lead of crimes 
To regulate mj coufcience by the times. 

I9 when I thought it would ad?ance my gaia, 

?tsre Divlno Bifhops did maintain, 
reated Jack Pnjhyter with ridicule, 
Call'dhiro Tub-preacher, Puritan and Fooh; 
And, chat I might appear to be no Whig, 
I fwore and drank, and dancM the other jig. 
A little after that I turnM my coat, 
And tun'd my fiddle to another note ; 
I ftretch'd my confcience to the full extent, 
Extoll'd the tope, fubfcrib'd the Creed of TretUf 
Maintain'd the right of popifti Princes, and 
Stood ftoutly for the abfolute command. 

But, with the times, once more, I changM again,^ 
And now I chant it in another ftrain, 
I call the Pope bead in the Revelation ^ 
A popifh Prince the grievance of the nation ; 
Biihops I call upholders of the whore. 
And frankly vote to kick them out t>f door ; 
My only cry is now, the caufe ! the caufe i 
Our fweet religion, liberties and laws, 
And, that I may pafs for a perfed faint, 
I cry, alas \ the broken Covenant. 

Let others boafl of antiquate tradition, 
I'm for religion of thelaft cditfon ; 
I ne'er exapdine if it be the beft, 
But if it may advance my intereft, 
I make no fcruple on't ; let others ftray 
In the ftrait paffagc of the thorny way, 
I will not on my liberty encroach. 
For I'm refolv'd to go to Heav'n in coach j 
He is a fool who cannot temporize ; 
Friend, from my heart, I wiih you may be wife* , 
May he b<f worried on a difli of broth, 
Who hfiS not confcience to digeft an rath. 
I've fworn already, God be prais'd ! the Teft, 
The new AfturanceSlfo, and the rell 
Of thefe fwcet Oaths, of which oiu land hath plenty. 

And 



JODOCUS GRIM'8 POEMS. 14J 

And 'ere I lofe my place PU yet fwear twenty. 
I'll ft retch my confcience to receive all Oaths^ 
And change religion as I domy cloaths. 
In fine, before I forfeit my cliatey 
I'll fwear Allegiance to great Mahomet. 



TO ALLAN RAMSAY ON THE DEATH OF 

MR. HILL. * 

ALLOW me, Allan, to addrefs thy mufe» 
A favour greateft Kings will not rcfufe ; 
Thou who mak'fi (hepherds nat'rally to vent 
Their grief, and with their doleful fongs lament 
The lofs of friendly and beloved Swains, 
And with their names and praifes fill th.e plains. 
Till -fome hard-hearted mountain feel their care. 
And echo back their forrow through the air ; 
Take up thy well-tun'd pipe, exert thy ikill. 
Great Bard, lament our neighbouring (hepherd Hill. 

Tell how he was belov'd by all the fwains. 
Who priz'dhis friendfhip, and admir'dhis itrains. 
The lift'ning crowd flood filent in a ring. 
Watching with greedy ears to hear him fing j 
His charming and inftrudlive notes admir'd. 
For Hill by great Apollo was infpir'd ; 
So bright his thoughts, fo nervous and fo jtrfl, . 
And well exprefs'd, they pleas'd the niceft guft ; 
His jolly mofe ev'n torment could difdain. 
Conjure the gout« and fport with racking pain. 

Pregnant with nature's gifits, he could impart 
Grood lenfe, without the midwifery of art ; 
For what is art, with all her rigid rules. 
But nature brufh'd and furbifh'd up in fchools, 
Whofe works we value, and admire the more^ 
The nearer they -approach to nature's (horc ? 
How mean are all the^faint eflays of arty 
When natnre fails to aft bet' proper part \ 
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Pull up the fluirc of fotne long-gathcr'd dam» 
Whofe waters from much difPrlng fountains camCy • 
The noiTy torrent runs witli force and Iwiftey 
Grating the ear and naufeous to the ta(lc» 
O'crflowsthe banks, and, where tt is gainftcx>d9 
Cuts out new channels with its fwelling flood ; 
But mark, youMl find the noify thing decay. 
Sink low right foon, then languifn and run dry. 

When chryftal ttreams, with their own fountains fed. 
With f afy winding in their channels led, ' 
Water the flow'rs which on their margin? grow. 
Drink in their fweets, and equally ftill flow, 
In thefe the fliepherds and the panting fwains 
Can quench their thirft, and bath to eafe their pains : 
Their murm'ring dreams and colour bring delight 
To lirt'ning ears, and gratify the fight. ' 

Such arc thy ftrains, great bard, and fuch were H31\ 
Thine flow in fuller ilreams, his ran in rills. 



TO THE FREE-MASONS. 

NO more, my Mufe, in doggrel rhyme delight. 
The prefent theme requires a higher flight ; 
Too long thou'ft liv'd 'monft ftirubs and heath ; tooIoD|^ 
Pleas'd rural ears with thy more rural fong ; 
Employ thy vigour now, thy force exert. 
To celebrate the Mafon's ufeful art. 

When embrio forms firft ripen'd into birth. 
And chaos' womb brought forth old Mother Earth, 
Through woods and defarts favage man did roam, 
What could he do ? he'd neither houfe nor home. 
No (belter to proteft hira from the heat 
Of Phosbtrs* beams, from ftorms no fafe retreat. 
The meaneft of the brutifli fubjedis then. 
Was as well lodg'd as was the beft of men : 
So had he wander'd flill, but that the care 
pf MafoDS did a manor-hoafe prepare, 

By 
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By whofe induftnous pains and art, anon, 

The earth herfelf a better face put on ; 

From lowly valli'cs (lately ftrudtures rife, 

Afpiring tow'rs feem'd to invade the ikies, 

Strong forts, large towns, with walls encompafs'd round) 

Which all thtf art and force of foes confound. 

Te lofty piles, on Nile's fam'd banks that iland, 

Proclaim the works wrought by the Mafon's hand ; 

You are the lafling monuments of fame. 

On you is regifter'd the Mafon's name. 

Which time's corroding teeth ca»not devour | 

You ftill muft (land till time (hall be no m6re. 

Time now was pad his nonage, wfaen the godS| 
In grovetf and thickets had their fole abodes. 
When 'mongfl the oaks the Druids facrific'd, 
And ang^ gods with roa(ledifle(h were pleas'd ; 
^Tis onjy owing to the Mafon's hand, 
.That they have chapels now xa every land* 
Ye facred buildings, you alone can (hew 
Th' immoral works which mortal hands cao do ^ 
Through all the earth you loudly do proclaim* 
And trumpet forth the pious Mafon's fame. 

Long had the mufes dwelt on mountain-tops* 
BxposM to Boreas' blails, and Iris' draps ; 
The Mafon here again employs his tools, 
And builds for them both colleges and fchoolf* ' 
Ye Mufes, who were never yet ungrate. 
When you your benefaflors deeds relate. 
And crown their heads with never-fediog bays* 
Then let the Mafon alfo have his praife ; 
Thefeare the men whofe wonder-working hand 
' Make arches over rapid rivers ftand. 
Where men can walk on water as on land. 

Still may they flouriih, may they ilill decore 
The earth with glorious ftrudlures* more and more ; 
For if their art no longer ihould remain* 
The earth maft needs turn cBaot once again. 

End cfthe S^eend Decadt, 

N MO9 
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MOB CONTRA MOB: 

OR) THE 

RABBLERS RABBLED. 



CANTO I. 



IN pious all-reforming times, 
When Senfe and Learning were thought crAncB^ 
When zeal had got the ftart of ReafoOi 
And Lo^lty was called Treafon ; 
When apodolic conftitutions 
Were banifh'd by new revolutions^ 
Inftead of which, the Sough and Tone 
Were counted orthodox alone ; 
When Impudence, Grimace, and CaDt» 
Were thought enough to make a Saint ; 
And when a fullen wry-mouth'd Face 
Pad for a certain mark of Grace ; 
When Pulpit-thumpers did exprefs 
Their indigefted raw addrefs. 
With far lefs manners, though more Tonei 
To Heaven, than to the Briti(h throDe» 
And lefs devoutly fupplicate 
Their God, than civil magiflrate ; 
Cry'd down all forms of prayer, rather 
Than lie, in calling God their Father ; 
Then cramraM and ftuflPd the long-ear'd croild> 
With new coiii'd dodtrine long and loud^ 
Amufing all the lift^niog preb 

With 
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T^ith mod feraphic emptinefs. 

jXThen uprightnefs and honeflyy 

[nfipid dry morality, 

^nd learning, were a-packing fent, 

^8 rebels to the government ; 

IVhen penitence wa3 called Pop'ry, 

A.nd abftinence but monkifh Fopp'ry^ 

Forgiving injuries mere jeds, 

Prcach'd only by prelatic Priefts, 

Wlio lead their firaple Flocks aftray 

From the more powerful gofpel-way ; 

Religion now, like navigation, 

[s much improved in the nation, 

A.nd now the Helm to fuch is given. 

Who fteer a nearer courfe to Heaven, 

And teach their hearers to love God, 

Sy hating man, which is right odd : 

"When crofs-grain'd Saints no Glore would fing 

1*0 God, nor honoured the King, 

1*he ftubborn and rebellious Crew 

Give neither God nor Caefar's due^ 

^8 if they were predeftinate 

To hate all that is Good or Great, 

And by Decrees of Fate appointed 

Still to oppofe the Lord's anointed > 

When covenanted Saints did join. 

With merry hparts, to drink their wine : 

In thefe brave days the mighty Mob, 

Like him who once haraffed Job, 

Run to and fro throughout the nation. 

And madly wrought up Reformation ; 

What avarice, or pride, or fpite. 

Produced, was called Claim of Right ; 

Whatever they did, by force or awe. 

It was, or they could make it. Law ; 

Which I could prove by Syllogifm, 

As clear as that a Cone's no PnTm, 

!By reafonsgood, drawn ?imajori 

Ad mtnuSf if you'll hear the llory ; 

For fure it is no harder thing, 

N 2 To 



J'' 



i4« MOB CONTRA MOB. 

To make the law, than make the Kiog : 

This then the Mob can do at random. 

So that quoderat demnnftrandum^ 

A certain M — ch of great fame* 

Known by his Nofe, we'll blank hifl Dame, 

Avouch'dy which proves the thing ao fafale» 

They'll/ divinum of the Rabble ; 

And if we view the ftate of naturei 

A King is but the people's creature. 

When men fprung from the ground, like gariiCt 

Then all the Sons of Earth were warlike, 

Not one would yield un^o another, ^ 

£ach Whorefon fought againft his brother ; 

Like thofe fprung from the Dragon's Teeth^ 

One brother fought another's death ; 

And this, forfooth, they did the rather^ 

Becaufe they had no common fathers 

Who by paternal right may reigo : 

Then firil the Mob fet up a Kipg, 

And flill they have this power inherent* 

To make their Gods, or God's Vicegerent ; '. 

And they who have the pow'r to make them. 

At pleafure can in pieces break them. 

So children playing in a ring, 

Gravely fet up a nine-pin King, 

With this defign, as is moft plain, 

That they may knock him down again. 

The chriftian reader will excufe. 
The lawlefs freedom of my Mufe, 
Which from the fubjeft here digreflcs. 
To prove what Haly Kirk profeffcs : 
.Belides, if men did not digrefs, 
'Tis known the. Pulpit and the Prcfs, 
When now employed by fuch Aflcs 
Would wade lefs Paper and Sand-glafles^ 
So here my Mufe doth fcrape a Leg, 
And courteous reader's pardon beg. 
That, if to make the verfe to clink, 
I only fpeak what others think, 
Or, in purfuing of my project, 
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Profody or Logic, 

ily may excufe my Babble ; 

urn unto the Rabble. 



CANTO II. 

[IS Hydra of uncertain birth. 
If fprung from hell, or fprung from earth, 
le's or Geneva's fpawn, 
my to Gown and Lawn, 
1 that fiiperilition foilers, 
ions, Creeds, and Paternoftcrs, 
pes, and Days fellival, 
'erv other th{n<y that's civil: 
^s divine and human fcorns, 
ith more heads, by far and horns, - 
3ealls dcfcrib'd in Revelation, 
on a godly Reformation. 
1 the pleafant banks of Clyde, 
1 of Treafon, Luit, and Pride, 
rthcr to thefetiuig fun, 
Saints do live, and Saints alone ; 
le affirm, in Irifh ground 
er lives, nor can be found, 
ider there, no Frog, nor Toad, 
e live here but Men of God. 
ntland Hills, and Both well Bridges, 
once the covenanted Whigs, 
i with zealous fury, fought 
}, their King, and gained nought : 
lints affirm'd that Windle-ftraws 
. that day fight for the Old Caufe, 
) it prov'd, as thofc who faw, 
hat they fought like Men of Straw. 
e, fir ft, that Beaft with many Heads 
to fhevv his mighty Deeds, 
jrioufly, with Sword in hand, 
Superilition purg'd the land ; 
?itchfQrks> Scythes, and fuqh like took/ 

N 3 Reformed 



150 MOB CONTRA MOB; 

Rcform'd Kirks, Colleges, and Schools ; 

Wilh Dagger, Sword, and Mufket Shot, 

Did Gofpcl purity promote ; 

Kilmarnock Knives and Forks, and Bodkins^ 

Pickaxes, and a thoufand odd things. 

With Flails and Cudgels made of Bicky 

Mod proper tools to plant the Kirk, 

And thoroughly to purge the nation, 

By bloody or fome Evacuation, 

From noxious humours, and the Devil, 

Of mitr'd heads, and the King's. £viL 

Thus Mountebanks and Urine gazers. 

Armed with Pincers, Launcets, Razors^ 

With Spatulas and Clyfter Pipes, 

Clofe fiege lay to their patients tripes, 

Till they have turned out what's in, 

And then to iluif them da begin,. 

With fuch fophiftic Drugs and Pills, 

Wliich leaves them ficker, or tlfe kills ; 

Or cunningly their teeth he draws, 

And fo depopulates their jaws. 

Yet very gravely does affure them. 

There is no other way to cure them, , 

And then cxpeds right ample Fees, 

Fgr cures far worfe than the difeafe. 

Still more and more the Mob advanced,. 
And, as the DeVil pip'd, it danced. 
With agile motion crofled Forth, 
To plant the gofpel In the North, 
Sack'd every Kirk, ftorm'd every (leeplc,. 
Dragoon'd all the oppofing people ; 
And, being by the bench aflided, 
Seldom and faintly was refifted : 
Some of them had efcap'd the gallows. 
And therefore patronir/d their fellows. 
To make their own cafe feem the faiiey. 
They ftill would vindicate a (barer. 
Thus Succefs did attend the Rabble, 
In each attempt, and every Squabble^ 
And itill the Reformation 
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Fraud or P'orce was can led on, 
id o'c:r the Qrampiaa Hiils it glided, 
hich Scots fror.i Pidis uf old divided. 
ere I my wearied bones will reft, 
nd, when I am again refrerti'd, 
he Mob I'll meet in place more proper, 
knd trig it too» till then let's Hop here. 



CANTO III. 

IN Northern Climes a country lies, 
Some think 'twixt Urfa Major* s thighs ; 
Perhaps the reafon makes them guefs it 
Is» that the Boar doth oft bepiTs it ; 
^iid fometimes, when ihe lifts her tail, • 
She fquirts it too witu fnow and hail. 
Iffo, ornoty I will not jangle, 
Let thofe who trade in Line and Angle, 
Who know by head the heavenly cattle. 
Can rank them up in Line of Battle, 
And plainly tell the reafon why 
Bulls, Boars and Dogs, who guard the iky> 
So harralefs are, fince we remark 
They never bellow, grunt, nor bark ; 
Let thofe, who in thefe wares do tra£[ic> 
Defcribe them by rules geographic ; 
Yet, left the Reader ftiould repine. 
This country hes be-north the Line, 
Where foaming Neptune oftimes roars^ 
InfultiDg the oppofing ftiores. 
Which proudly beat him off again, 
Extending far into the Main ; 
Nought here, which life requires, is wanting, 
But. that the naked fields lack planting : 
Had Phyllis in this country liv'd, 
Tho' by a faithlefs Lover griev'd^ 
A growing tree ftie had not found. 
To keep her Tiptoes from the ground* 
Turn but your Bowfprit to the pole, 
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And I aflurc you on parole. 
If clofcly you purfue your Nofc, 
You'll find the place which we propofe. 
The people who this land pofTefTcs, 
Live quietly, and pay their ccffes. 
They fear the Lord, and till ih<; ground. 
And love a Creed that's (hort and found ; 
'Tis true, their fpcech is not fo pointed, 
Nor v/Ith fcrew'd Looks their face disjointed ; 
If fcant of Theory, their Pradiice 
Supplies that want, which moll exa6t is. 
They are not fond of Innovations^ 
Nor covet much new Reformations; 
They are not for new Paths, but rather 
Each one jogs after his old 'father ; 
In other things difcrcet and fober. 
Their Zeal no warmer than Otlober : 
Tho' {lately, which is' much admir'd. 
Their Zeal and Courage too were fir'd. 
Which makes me mind a good old Tale 
My Good-xiame told, * Tread on a Snail, 

* Tho' (he be fimple, yet no doubt 

* The Snail her horns will put out/ ' 
With Zeal and Avarice pofTeft, 

Our Reformators could not reft. 

Till of this place they got poifeilion. 

And forc'd on it their iiew Confeilion ; 

When arguments could not prevail. 

And all their other Ads did fail. 

Once more they rendezvous the Rabble, 

To plant the Kirk with Gun and Shabbk. ^ 

For tho' it^ftill be frankly granted 

By every one that's covenanted. 

That Canons are the Pope's engioes. 

To carry on his black defigns, ' ' 

Found out in Antichriftian fchoolB ; 

Yet Piftols may be pious tools. 

And in the Kirk, when militant. 

There ought to be no fwordlefs Saint. 

CANTO 
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CANTO IV. 

ABOUT the ports of Aberdeen 
The Hotch-potch Rabble did convccD^ 

Of different Names, and different Natures, 

Complexions, Principles, and Features ; 

Some Hediorsy Tories, Bullies, Ranteriy 

Some True-blue Saints and CoTcnanterSy 

Old Confuls, and* old Fornicators, • 

Were now become oew Reformatoriy 

Both MefTengers of God and Satan, 

And many of the tribe of Dathan ; 

Some Pharifees and Hypocrites, 

Confultors, Scribes, and Parafites, 
, Mechanics fome, and Aquedn^ors, 
''And Proppers of old ruin'dilrudares. ' 

Some who liv'd, as my author tells. 

Not by the Kirk, but by the Belb. 

Malignants too did help afford 

To fight the battles of thCL Lord, 

V^hich was the caufe (as fay the Godly) 

That they came ofl^ fo very oddly ; 

Some of the Mob, fpurr'd on with Cpnfctence, 

And fome with Maggot, fome with Nonfcnfe» 

But moil of all, as wife men think. 

Went not fo much to fight as drink* 

Thus fifty Troopers, and fome more, 

Armed as weTiave faid before, 

With Infantry which made a force 

Equal in number to the Horfe, • 

Set forward all with one accord. 

Leaving the city Bon Accord, 

Infpir'd with mighty Refolution, 

Becaufe they fear'd no oppofition : 

Some were for this Kirk, fome for that Kirk, 

And fome no mortal knows for what Kirk ; 

Yet all of them their courfe did fteer 

To ftorm and take the Kirk of Deer. 
Perhaps the reader here may wonder. 

How Tories could commit this Blunder, 

And 
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And in a Prcfbyterian quarrel 

Expofe themfelves to certain peril ; 

They only did wliat hath been done> |;C 

There's nothing new beneath the fun. 

A mitr'd head, bom in our nation, 

Oppos'd the Scottifh Toleration, 

And dill this prelate boldly ventures 

To plead and write for the Difienters. 

Yea, more, a certain author, who ■ 
The plotting trade doth nicely know. 
Hath trac'd the Reyolution's fpring, 
And tells a Hogan Mogran King, 
Who fav'd our land from Superftition, 
Defpotic power and Inquifitiooi 
The only Prefbyterian prop. 
Yet was an Ally to the Pope, 
And did the Romifh See advance * 
Againft the growing power of France* 
Now, if a Prelate for Diflenters 
Can fet his wit upon the Tentera* 
If Rome can with Geneva join^ 
To carry on a good defign. 
If fuch a Pnnce could make a (hift 
To lend to Antichriil a lift, 
Who then can doabt but Tories might 
For Whigs with a good confcience ^ght. 
To plant and propagate a Schifm ? 
'Tis plainly prov'd by Syllogifm. 

The night preceding the engagement^ 
-Some Scouts went off from the Kirk Reg'ment» 

Dcfigning for to view the Trenches, 

But were oppos'd by warlike Wenches, 

Whofe Man-like courage foon did ftop. 

And routed the Forlorn Hope : 

Thefe Wenches with Scarecrows were armed. 

By which our Troopers fure were harmed. 

By fvvlnging thcfe about their heads, 

Mod of the Riders loll their Steeds, 

And, ftunncd with the martial found, 

Dropt topfy-turvy to the ground ; 

Tlic 
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The reft, oppreft with panic fear, 
Kept at a diflance in the rear. 
The Captain was a man of force, 
Who clofely (licking to his horfe. 
With mighty valour forward preft. 
Commanding to bring up the reft. 
Upbraiding all the filly pack, 
Who to the Women turn'd their back. 
Meantime a Ploughman, with a Pattle, 
^ngag'd the Captain clofe in battle. 
And very quickly made him ftand, 
37 ivounding him in the fword hand. 
"When flying Foes are in a Terror, 

>Not to purfue muft be an error. • 

At Cannsc, where fierce Hannibal 

Kill'd Romans like a cannibal, 
His march to Rome had he intended^ 

He'd fack'd the Town, and the War ended ; 

He would not take it when he could, 

Nor after could he when he would. 

]But here there was a wifer Crew, 

Who did their Vidlory purfue, 

rinding their foes in bad condition, 

March'd up, and feiz'd their Ammunition, 

With all their Wine, and other Forage, 

In which lay^ll the Troopers courage : 

This News when the Kirk Army heard, 

The confequences much they fearM, 

And every one did greatly dread 

Next day what would to this fucceed. 

Now finding what they fcarce fuppos'd, 

That they were like to be oppos'd 

In their defign of Kirk Plantation, 

They fell into a Con fter nation. 

And many, who at firft fcem'd keeni 

Wifh'd now to be at Aberdeen. 

CANTO 
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C A N T O V. 

A COUNSELLOR, rcnownM by fame 
For ruling Judgments that are lame^ 
Rofe and addrefs'd himfclf to Ralph, 
The Guardian of his better half : 

The adverfe Mob feem refolute. 

Said he, to keep our Forces out ; 

No Law nor Reafon can preyail 

Againft a Ruftic with a Flail ; 

When Handy Blows come in the play. 

Both Law and Reafon mnft giwe way : 

No Rhetoric, nor Logic term. 

Can then fecure our Bones from harm ; 

It is in vain to think that words 

Cad guard us from thefe Stones and Swords ; 

So further, Sir, ere we proceed. 

To chufe a Leader we have need.' 
Ralph vouched all he faid was true, 
Deliring he would range the Crew : 
Then he was chofen Gen'ral by luck, 
Not for his Courage, but his Condudl ; 
AVho, for his Qualities, may pafs 
Under the name of Hudibras : 
Only, 'tis faid, the fatal Sifters 
Had twifted Courage to his Whifkers, 
"Whereas our Knight that day had fhav^d. 
Which was the caufe he miibchav^d ; 
To Sampfon yoU might him compare. 
He loft his Vigour with bis Hair. / 

When he was ranging the Kirk Force, 
In line of battle. Foot and Ho rfe, 
In Middle of the other Rout 
Appeared a Miller, ftern and ftout. 
Who boldly, without afking leave. 
Caught an old Baillle by the fltcve. 
And, in a rage, began to fwear, 
*. Yon Whig-fac'd Knave, you gain'd your gear, 
• And all you have on earth, among us, 
' What DcvH tempts you now to wrong us ? 

• But, 
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But, fince you have us thus provoked, 
I wifli I hang, if wc were yoked, 
But I fhall neatly tan your Hide, 
So long's my Lewder doe» abide/ 
3n which the Baillie thought it be(l. 
Left that his Doublet fhould be dreft. 
To fly from face of fuch a Rabble, 
That did appear fo formidable. 
Phis put our Captain in fome doubt, 
To fee the Enemy fo ftont, 
And his own men fo cowardly, 
rhat Carles threats made them to fly, 
yet he embraced the command, 
And to do feats he took in hand ; 
Of vi^ory he made no doubt. 
When all his forces he call'd out. 
Id line of battle to appear, 
IVith all the Clergy in the Rear ; 
With Whigs and Salters in the centre, 
Where none but hardy men durft Tcnture, 
And all the Tories in the Front. 
Meantime a Midden he did mount. 
His Courage then made him fo witlefs, 
In rage and fury to draw Cutkfs. 
This Cutlafs was a peaceful thing, 
Ab ever was in Numa's retgn ; 
Liong had it lurked in the Sheath, 
And never witnefs'd wounds ordeath, 
Nor thumping Handy Blows, nor Knocka, 
Save once upon a Chamber Box, 
Which did occafion mighty grudging, 
In the poor Blade to leave ite lodging ; 
It cod fome patne to force it out. 
To fave its Mafter from the Rout ; 
Yet, after tugging and hard pulling, 
A token that it was UBwiUiag 
To do much harm, it came abroad. 
To ferve its friende, the'Men (^God. 
Some do affirm, tki»tru(iy Shabble 
Was coofecrate to fright the Rabbki 

O MA 
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And that the Kirk devoutly bad. 
Wrote Faith's Defender on the Blade. . 

Firft, he commanded Mr. Juilice, 
In whofe good condo^ no fmall trull is. 
In form of Law, at a due diftance» 
To aik the warriors afliftance ; 
Then to advance to the Kirk Door, 
Attended with his Guard du Corps. 
A bulky MeiTenger, and brawny. 
Of a complexion fomewhat tawny. 
With fullen afped led the Van, 
On Mr. Juftice his right-hand ; 
And one, who never did fucceed 
In planting Kirks, the left did lead ; 
By whofe advice the Mob proceeded 
A little further than they needed. 

At the firft profpefi of refiftance. 
Some fculking ftood at a great difUnce, 
Until the firft aflault was over, 
That they fome courage might recover, 
Rcfolf ing, if the Van were victors. 
To follow on as ftout as He^ors ; 
But, if the Front ihould not fucceed. 
To make their Heels defend their Head : 
They judged it a piece of folly. 
To venture upon the firft Volley ; 
But had the En'my chanc'd to yield. 
They'd been the foremoft in the field. 
Thus when Sir Maftififftands his Ground, 
Though fnarling curs do him furrouod. 
And all the other cow'rdly whelps. 
At diftance ftands and loudly yelps, 
With tufks unfheath'd, the Crowd he dares ; 
But if he chance to turn his arfe, 
The meaneft Cur of Turnfpit Race 
Will be the foremoft in the Chace. 

The Hero, who led on the right. 
Had feizcd many a Squire and Knight, 
And made them yield at his difcretion, ^ 
Without the leaft capitulatioo i 
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inftances can be produced, 
. he more Rebels hath reduc'd^ 
heir Allegiance back again« 
I Starennberg hath done io Spain. 

Heroy with his friend, aiTaulted 
I fury while the Rabble halted ; 
loudly call'd, not to retard ' 

Engineer with his petard ; 
doubting he the Style would opeOf 
f e by force would get it broken $ 
he no courge had to venturCf 
rizt the army's Front and CentrCf 
quickly he found this exciife» ^ 

' he his orders did refufe : 
ic adTcrfe Mob, upon fufp]cton» 
ith lately feiz'd our Ammuiiitu>nf 

which 'tis plainly underftoodf 
lat my Engines can do no good*' 
: which their courage moft infpir'd» 
, that the Mob at Irft retir'd $ 
they no fooner did attack 
GjitCy than they were dnvcn back^ 
i many a Pelt upon their ikiii» 
ViTes who lin'd the walla wtthiii* - 
eagre Fellow» with thick LipSt 
firfl a Preacher through the Hips» ' 
ch was the Signal fix'dupon» - 
Male and Female to faU on ; 
I in the Front with ft ones they roaul'd thenf 
in the Rear with Cudgels ffall'dthcon 
rtain Female calPd the Twitteri 
Ratio Sacra in the gutter, 
f proftrate fo, with life at ftake, 
1 out aloud for Mercy's fak6. 
ly in peril for to fmother, 
I a young malignant brother 
e up, who loft his thumb finifter 
uing the fanatic minifter. 
i he, who was to Saints a ftranger, 
lied the Saint from pre£eatdaDger» 

e 2 And 
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And in a very proper feafon. 

Set up the Oracle of Reafon* 

Who, being raifed from his faQ, - 

Was now a two legg'd animaly 

And featherlefsy which is the nataie 

And notion of a human creature. 

Then having made fome wfaioiog fiicetf 

And moft emphatical Grimaces* 

With hands lift up he gm^e a lob* 

And then befpoke the adioie hUb^ 

With ferious expoftulation> 

Imploring only a Cefiatkm- 

OfArmsy for a h'ttle feafoily 

Until by force of fblid Reafbn 

The bnfinefs he might debate. 

By Argument or Poftulmte» 

Defiring any of the Foest 

£ither to anfwer or propofe. 

As they inclined, and they flMnldfiiid himi 

With Reafon ready for to bind *cm^ 

And evidently mak't appear 

They took the wtoi^.Sow by the ear. 

Then from the Croud st PloughniaQ prefty. 
And thus in hafl:e the Prieft addreft*,. 
Without the ufual Decotum 
Of Preface, Handing clofe before him^ 

* Why come you here in manner hoflfle ^ 
Quoth he. We come to preadiitthe Go^>el« 

* vVhere read you in the holy Word, 

* Of gofpelizing with the Sword ? 

* What Scripture tejct can you alledgr 

* To prove your martial Equipage I 
'* Of Mahomet I've heard it faid, 

* That his Religion thus. he fpread 
You feem Apoftles of the Turk— '^ 

Peter, quoth he, had Sword and Durk, 
And us'd them too, as is moft. dear, 
In cutting off of Malchus' ear. 
You mifapply, and mince ttc Text, 
Pray read the words which follow next. 
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thercy I thinky you'll find a word 

;h to the Sheath condemns the Sword ; 

the Apoftle, who did ufe it, 

in the end but (lightly rule it !' 

he, we muft conapel th' unwilling. 

lot by Force, nor yet by kilUng j 

rugged bloody difpofition 

Is rankly of the Inquilitiony 

re Rack, and Wheel, and Fire* and Faggot^ . 

utes all Reafon, and the Maggot 

snfcience, and with Stripes and Knocks 

;s Heretics turn Orthodox ; 

forces them their Faith to alter^ 

Ife converts them in a Halter.' 

*, if you are fuch Argamentert» 

by fuch means perfuade Difienters* 

nean to give yon fome fmall fport, * 

your own Arguments retort ; 

you, I hope, will be'content» « 

teter may be the event 

:h in this doubtful Skirmifti happens, - - 

: we make ufe of your own Weapons; - 

lan of Honour will refufe 

ght, if he the Weapons chufe/ 

he, but you muft know the Laws 

V fiipport the good Old Caufe ; 

oppofe, the Judges fentence, 

, will force you to Repentance i 

Dctter now forbear from crimes^ 

nourn for them in after-times. 

*, what you call the good Old Gaii&y- • 

:ar8 fo full of Cracks and Flaws, 

Lrt nor Skill the fame can (older, 

) ws the crazier the older, ' 

now is put to » had (hift, 

n Tories come to lend a lift, . 

Kirk Dragoons are rait'd to' back 

Gofpel work yon undertake ; 

es the Revolntion Foot 

anding long bttb^ got tlic Goul^ * 

03 * And, 
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* Andy preft with ufelefs burden, maugre 

* All faint fupports, begins to llagger ; 

* The Kirky which hath no more foundatuDn^ 

* But fickle people's inclination^ 

* Whene'er the Mob begins to grumble* 

* The tottering Fabric down inuft tumble, 
' And each convulfion of the people 

* Portends the downfal of the Steeple.* 
This Conference being fully ended. 

And yet the matter nothing mended ; 

The Gen'ral call'd a Buchan laird, 

The Captain of the Clergy's guard, 

To march, with all his cbofen force 

Which he had brought, both Foot and Horfe> 

Who came on purpofe, I fuppofe. 

The adverfe Party to oppofe. 

Since thrawn Trees do always fplinder 

Bcft with a Wedge of their own Timber. 

Then, in obedience to command, 

He marched up with Sword in hand ; 

But to t^e Guard 'ere he had fpoken. 

By chance his Honour's head was broken ; 

Which fo difordered his Skull, 

That his attempt was rend'red nulU 

Yet from the Kirk he got applaufe^ 

For lofing Blood in the Old Caufe. 

Next him was placM a foreign Fa^or^ 
Who firil refolv'd to be an Ador, 
But when he faw the Fray begin. 
The fear Mynheer had for his fkii>, ^ 

And weakuefs of his conftitution. 
Made him to change his Refolution ; 
Then he with earncftnefs did pray. 
Thai the propitious Gods, that day» 
To fave him from the Rabble's knocks, 
Would turn him to a Butter-box. 
The Mob, regardlefs of his prayers. 
As they were of his Neighbour's tears,, 
In fury, with their Trees and Stones, 
Firft broke his bea^i then beat his bones*. 
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At laft, with piteous Tone, he cry*d, 
If any will a Sloop provide 
To take me off, I here do fwear 
1 never fhall again fee Deer. 

A Chapman next, with face like flambo, 
And buttocks wrapt in Dantzic {liambo* 
"Who lov'd to fleep in a whole fkin, 
Before the Battle did begin, 
Refolving not to die a Martyr 
For Prefbyt'ry, cry'd out for Quarter ; 
The difmal thoughts of Blond and Wounds, 
Made him to fall in frequent Swoons. 
At laft, awak'ning out of Trance, 
Refolv'd no farther to advance ; 
Then retrograde, with all his might, 
!Hc moves to favc himftlf by flight. 
Until a Wife, who knew he oft 
Her Plaiden Web in Market coft. 
Mad pity on his wreck'd. condition. 
And took him under her tuition ; 
She felt his Pulfe, and found him panting. 
And him to fave from further fainting. 
In Pantry Nook the Wife did clofc him. 
And with a double Gill did dofe him. 
ThC' cordial fcarcely reach'd his heart. 
When Craci of Gun made him to Aart, 
And vent a foul flegmatic F — t. 
Which proves what's faid, that panic fear 
Oft forces paffage thro' the Rear. 
The dreadful Terror that pofFeil him*. 
Made him to pray the Wife to ned hin^ ; 
She quickly yields to all he begs, 
Aud flielters him betwixt her legs. 

So once a reverend Son of Levi, 
The Females Darling, Mr. DAVY,. 
When for the good Old Caufe purfu'd, 
His goddefs Venus him refcu'd. 
Moving a godly iighing Sifter, 
To hide the Saint in his great Mifter, 
In the fame bed with her own Daughtcfi 
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Where fwcct inbean'ng Truths he taught her ; 
To Venus altar he did bow, 
His Thanks and Gratitude to (hew ; 
And worfhipp'd, on his bended Knees, 
Among the pleafaot Cherry Trees. 
A weather-beaten Son of Mars,. 
With long Toledo at his arfcr, 
For many warlike A£tions famM, 
Which never were, nor can be naro'd : 
Both Wealth and Honour long had fought 
In bloody Fields, yet feldom fought. 
Now, weary with the Tuck of Drum, 
^Canne home to ftorm a Widow's Bum, 
Laid by his Helmet and his Shield, - 
To cultivate a barren Field t 
With care he (hunncd wounds aud fears, 
£xcept it were in holy wars, 
. That is to fay, in Whig Kirk planting. 
Where people's inclination's wanting. 
And there he mighty Feats had done. 
In company with ^okn Gilon, 
His bonus Genius and attendant. 
Then Whig, but now he's Independent ;; 
Like Proteus, it is bis hap. 
Mod frequently to change his Shape, 
And many turnings he hath made 
In his Religion and his Trade. 
This Hero, hearing of the ^ray, 
Could not in Confcience be away ; 
Led that the proje6l (hould mifcarry. 
He thougl^t his prefence neceiTary, 
The Mob with Courage to infpirc, 
But was the fird who did retire. 



CANTO VL 

WHAT Mortal can rccoiirit the perils 
Of thofe who live by broils and qttarreld> 
And who do gaia their daily bread 

-By 
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By knocking others on the he^d ? 

How oft doth fortune, (pox upon her,) 

Plague and confound thefe men of Honour i 

And, like a Pedant, jerks the Arfe 

Of th* truant difciples of Mare? 

A learned Author, pro comperiOf 

Proves, Dulce helium inexperto* 

No Mortal ever did deny it. 

If any da, then let it him try it. 

They'll find it but a foolifh Game, 

To lofe their Legs to purchafe Fame, 

And ftand till Foes their Bones do batter^ 

To furnifh gazette-writers matter. 

Now of all Wars th* ecclefiaftic 

Is certainly the moil fantaftic. 

And none lie oftner in the Lurch 

Than Janizaries of the Church ; 

And fo it happened in this Battle, 

Where Kirkmen ran like Buchan cattle, 

Nor durft Kirk-errant Knights adventure. 

With Sword in hand the Kirk to enter ; 

The Pafles were fo ftoutly guarded. 

And all the Croud with Stones bombarded ; 

They could no longer keep their flation. 

But, frudying Self-prefervation, 

The ftouteft, who the Legions headed. 

And who, at firft, no danger dreaded. 

No fooner met with oppofition, 

But, lofing heart and refolution. 

They thought it fafeft to be trudging 

Backward in hade unto their Lodging : 

And many of the Tribe had need 

To run for Plaifters to their head. 

No fooner did the Amazons 

Difcharge a Volley of big ilones. 

And Buchan Pioughmen charge with Flails, 

But Front anu Rear turn'd all tbt;.T Tails, 

And Klirk Knight-errants ran with fpeed. 

And every one ^oton his Steed ; 

Nor needs the rtader long demur, 

To 
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To know if then they us'd the Spur ; 
Whatever ufe they made of Bridle, 
The Spur and Whip were never idle ; 
Which makes the thing to be admir'dy 
That men with Zeal fo much infpir'dy 
Rode fafter home, fpurr'd on with fear. 
Than they advanced to Old Deer. 

End of th$ Third Dicade. 
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THE CONTRAST REVERSED j 

AND 

SET IN A TRUE LIGHT. 



FAM'D were the Bards of old, untainted days I 
When only merit felt the breath of praife ; 
"When truth in Mufes taught the tuneful lay. 
The brave to honour, and the good difplay, 
Virtue's fair form, though hid in rags, to fing, 
And loath the baneful Court, and finful King. 

But now, fad change ' no more the Poet's theme 
Tafteihy chafte waters, Hippocrene's dream. 
His bread no more the facred Sitters urge. 
Of truth the patrons, and of vice the fcourge : 
Venal, he feeks the court, and (huns the lawn. 
On pride to flatter, and on pow'r to fawn ; 
Pour forth his incenfe at the courtier's fhrine. 
And raife Haplbstian race to race divine. 
He, who would toil in honour's arduous brake^ 
Muft virtue feek alone, for virtue's fake ; 
For now to merit are unwonted things, 
The breaths of Poets, and the fmiles of Kings, 

See, where the rhyming throng on Sanguar wait, 
And patch up ev'ry worth to make him great ; 
Sing how he triumphed on Climzia*! greeny 
And how his mind is lovely as his mien ! 
Callancient heroes from their feats of joy. 
To fee their fame outfhadow'd by a boy ! 
Rob ev'ry urn and ev'ry page explore, ■ 

And tell how Caefar's deeds are deeds no more ! 
No more (hall guide the war, nor fire the fong. 
But Sanguar. be the theme of ev'ry tongue I 
While Hapleji Kings Gradana*s throne (hallgrace. 
And Strutler's> virtue live in Strutftr^s race I 

SacH 



i68 The CONTRAST REVERSED. 

Such 18 the theme the flatt'ring fongders chufcy 
And* oh ! how worthy of the theme the Mafe ! 
While, lo ! a Youth arifes in the North, 
Of royal virtues as of royal birth ; 
Of worth, which, in the dawn of ages (hewn. 
Without the Clam of Rights had gain'd a throne* 
Though in him ev'ry grace and glory join, 
To add new luftre to Econom's line ; 
Though viAVy makes the brave Alix her' care. 
No Bard attends on his triumphal chair : 
On firmer bafe he builds his fure applaufe, 
Recovered freedom and protiSed laws » 

Say, Robust, fay ; for thou tnuft frirely knovr, 
Thou felt'lt the rapture, and thou feel'ft the woe ; 
Say, when he trod upon the kindly earth, ; " 

The genial foil which gave his fatriers birth ; 
Did not his out-ilretch'd arm with bounty fpread 
Pater nall>leffing8 on thy children's head ; 
Hufh them to peace amidft the din of war, * 

And dill the matron's fighs and virgin's fear ! 
Bid peaceful plenty wave along the plain. 
The untouch'd harveil of the golden grain ? 
Did not the Youth, enliven'd with his fiame. 
Glow for the fight, and, ardent, pant for fame I 
Strove not each rcv'rend fage and hoary fire 
His worth to honour, and his fenfe admire ? 
Did not his form, with ev'ry beauty grac'd, 
Raife a chade rapture in each virgin's bread { 

But when he quit« the fcene of foft delight. 
The graceful meafure for the deathful fight. 
Say, faw thy plains, (where many a deathlefs nam^ 
Where Cord, whete Magnus fought their way to famei 
Where Valour, race heroic ! nobly rofe, 
Secur'd thy freedom, and expell'd thy foes) ; 
Saw they e'er one, amongft the chieftain throUg, 
So ripe in glory, end in years fo young ? 
Whofe pride not more to vanquish than to faTC, 
In conqHeft gentle aB in ad^ion brave ; 
Like Philip's fooi vidorious io the covrfe^ 

With 
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iSTith iklll fuperior and inferior force. 
Like Xenophon, fecure 'midft hoftile bands^ 
Eie led his glorious few from diftant lands | 
ft.nd join'dto fenfeof head the firJ of 'hcArt, 
Df one the courage, and of one the art. 

'JVhile virtue lives, while honour has a jao^» 
I^Thile arts heroic fill the rolls x)! iamet^ '^ 
Firil in the lifld (hslU Glaoan have a place, 
A.nd Falcan FIELD mark, •^yart t\kj ^(gnce* 

Now, change the fcene, and (hew the fad reyerfct 
Where winter^la^s th^ autumnal fmiles ^ifperle $ ''^ ' 
Where tlie fierce Catapbqge dire^^s the florm^ 
And Avar joys his mandates to perform ; 
To whom compared a Hero's name is fweet. 
In whom the Tyrant and the 'J'yger itict. 

See, through the land how hoftile fury bums. 
And peoplfd vales to rueful dclarts turns 1 
See how the fmoaking country round thee groanf, 
Invokes in vain thy defolated towns ! ' *' 

See age, unreverenc'd, dragg'd from peaceful eaie. 
And join'd in dreary jails to loath'd dileafe ! ' ' 
Before their Sires fee ravifliM Maids complain. 
And raife their beauteous eyes to Heav'n iii vam ! 
Oh, more than favage ! who purfue their rage 
On bloom of beauty and the hoar of age ! 

And, what exploits exalt this Hero's praife ? 
Where fpring the laurels which your Poets raife ? 
Spring they from cbnqiieft o'er the village t^me^ ' 
The Sire enfeebled and the aged Dame f' 

View well this flcetch, and fay, of whiqh the face 
Prefentsthe rightful mark of Robust's race ; 
He who would fave thee from deftrudiion's thrust 
Or he who lays thy beauties in the dull ? 

So judg'd of old the good King David's heir, 
With nice difcernment, the deferving Fair, 
Repuls'd the Dame who, cruel, would deftroy. 
And blefs'd the feejiing Motber with her Boy. 

•'"■■?■*'■'■■ AP. 
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Dialogue between K. W.^^and (^A*^-^f2r 

ber Arrival at^ Isfc. 

W— — m, making a iow JBovn v 

MAD AM» I am appointed by our hofty 
- Here to attend yoa on the Styjran coaft : 
And bid you welcome on the flaming fhore- 
Come, trace my footfteps as you did befbrCf 
^ I'll quickly land you in your lad abode : 
None knows fo well as I the gloomy road. 

Here lies the way. Come let's be joggringonw . 
X«0| yonder Hands our Monarch's flaming throne I 
There Noll and I in liquid burnings dwells 
Next yudas in the bagnio of H — //. • 
He, like a puny rogue in wickednefs. 
Threw back his gold, and did his crime confeils ^ 
Whereas, you know, that Oliver and I, 
Without all figns of penitence did die ; 
Which makes us both repine againft the (entence^ 
Sy which he was preferr'd for his repentance. 

Your Sifier next of noted memory. 
With Tullia the Roman Dame doth lie. 
One was their life, one is their matchlefs fame ; 
And here you fee their lodging is the fame. 

In yonder burning lake of h'quid gold. 
Are they by whom old Caledon was fold. 
For their black crimes this is their puniihment ; 
Here they enjoy a full Eq^jivalent. 

Next, Madam, for ypurfelf you will not grudge> 

With your good friend S ia hereto lodge> 

Her intereft you ftill had at your heart ; 
So of her lodging you (hall have a part. 

A e, dropping a low Courtefy, 

Waving the honour to my fex is due^ 

Whcrcia 
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Wherein am I inferior to you ? 
L bravely fini(h*d what you did projeS ; 
May I not therefore claim the fame refpe£t ? 
Except the murder of G o alone. 

In all things elfe you are by me ^mdonc. 
In blacked crimes and mod unnatural fin^ 
I will not yield to any Sutrikin^ 

You pull'd, I grants . an U — e from his throne^. 
Mud you for this have all the praife alone I 
No, Sir, I'll have my (hare, and that the rather ■ 
Becaufe you mu(l confefs he was my Faiher. 

A colony of Scots in foreign lands. 
Were iiarved too by your unjnft commands. 
But, Sir, remember, my aufpicious reign 
Did all the country into flavery bring : 
And that I might perpetuate my fame, 
I'd be the laft of all the 5 t*s name. 

Before you took your laft farewell of light. 
And dropt into the (hades of endlefs night. 

You plagu'd your Jubjcdls with an Ab — n. 

Pray, Sir, be pleas'd to read this Prociamation$ * 
Which I before my death did iflue forth: 
This (hews my merit and prodaims my worth. 
This, as my paifport, I have brought along ; 
This the laft ftroke, the end of an old fong : 
And this, if anyjuftice be in^ — //, 
With worthy Cain will make me to dwell. 



IPECACUHANAi 

OR, 

PHYSIC FOR THE D L. 

LATELY arrived at Aberdeen, 
A traitor and a rebel keen, 

A true blue rogue, a B k knight. 

An enemy to God and right ; 
The fham Don Pedro of G—i—tfte, 
The D — ^1 came and fetched him inde ; 

* A Price upon a Head. 
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And fnoflecd |qr • ofpo 
To ^«f ladtkeafspi^scrcv,. 
WW uc hiH gr e c ffl r, and tbfv 
TwnM fi^ ■■JfwrJ haon i^ ^gauu 
TlMfe H— iKMnid* £d tbcir rD«ut Ik^ i>^ 
Whidi gKie ibem > coa^Wadcd ^'^■V* 
Tbej «e, and ^'d* ^o^ «tc agaiB* ' 
And rpu'd lo tWrr ocnal pui^ 

The IX 4liecii^tt«mlf>£(4> 

And paui'd with fpning, toofc ■ fr^f^ 
To try the fine cpiw^L- Anon, 
Hecricd, By U— UlnmiiDdoiK ! 
I'M fwallowed down a milcjly £lf. 
Ten timet more dcrilifh than nyfelfr 
My gati with cpdkfs pajoB be racki, 
UnWa I void him In the jakc*. 
ThuTi'per, m^ear friends, 1 tell je. 
Will e>t hi» panSge thro' ray belly. 
Alas ! alas ! I'm likt tu burft I 
And) haTing tbem in hafte imtrulsMr 
He rais'dhis bum, hisguls i'drumhlc. 
Downwards Dim Pid^a look a tumble. ~ 
Ten thoufand tons of plagues he voidedt ' 
The ftcnch wisfuch H — 11 could not bide it I 
Fheu '. cried the Bajia, to corners Hiiijting, 
G — i — die in the Jakes liea ftinlcing. 
He plagued earth, and with bis fmellt 
He's DOW come Mvo to poifon H — 11 ! 
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